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Wfcere  We'll  Never  Grow  Old. 
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1.  I    have  beard  of  aland  on  the   far  a-way  strand, 'Tis  abean-tf  . 

2.  In    that  bean-ti-ful  home  where  we'll  nev-er-more  roam,  yVe  shall  be  in  tL_ 

3.  When  our  work  here  is  done  and  the  life-crown  is  won,  And  our  troubles  and 
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home  of  the   soul;  Built  by  Je  -  bus  on  high, there  we  nev  -  er  shall  die*, 

sweet  by  and    by;  Hap  •  py  praise  to  the  King  tho'   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  sing, 

tri  -  ala  are  o'er;  All  our  eor  -  row  will  end,  and   ourvoic-es  will  blend, 
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Refrain. 
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'Tis     a  land  where  we  nev-er  grow  old.        Net  •  or  grow  old, 

'Tis     a  land  where  we  nev-er  shall  die. 

With  the  loved  ones  who '  ve  gone  on  be-fore.  Where  we*l 
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Nev  -  er  grow  old, In    a  land  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old;       Nev  •>  er  grow 
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old,  ns?  -  er  grew  old,  In  a  land  where  wt'fi  nev-er  grow  tJi, 

_  where  we'll 
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Not  For  Long 
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1.  Let   us    pull    to    geth  -  er,    side    by   side,  We  wont  be  here 

I.  A  brow    of    care,     a    wrin  -  kled  face,  We  wont  be  here 

3.  Faith-ful  ser  -  vants  let    us    hum  -  bly   be,    We  wont  be  here 


long; 
long; 
long; 


Slip  -  ping  out   slow-ly   with   the  tide,  We    wont    be    here        long. 
Soon  some  one  will  take   our  place,  We    wont    be    here        long. 

Then  our   Mas    -    ter's  face  we'll   see,  We    wont    be    here       l»ng. 
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The  hearts  that  beat  for  man-y  years, Thro' joy  and  sor-row,  sun-shine, tears, 
The  storm  will  come,  and  thunders  rumble, The  flow'rs  will  bloom  and  bees  will  bumble, 
Thre' hopes  and  fears,  a  few  more  years, Thro'  joy  and  sow-row, sunshine, tears, 
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Are  grow  -  ing  weak  -  er,  jump-frig 
Then  ont     of    life    we    take    a 
Tho'  grow-ing  weak  -  er,  jump-ing 
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gears,  We  wont   be  here  long. 

tumble  We  wont    be  here  long, 

gears,  W»  wont    be  here  long. 
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No.  1        You  Can't  Do  Wrong  and   Get  By 


L.  A.  E 


Copyriebt,  1929.  by  Lethal  A.  Ellis 


1.  There's  a  God  who's  stand-tag      at        heav  -  en's  door, He's    look- 

2.  Out        in  -  to      the    dark-ness    you  a  -  lone  may    go,  And   seeds 

3.  Yes,      He  knows  your  sec  -  rets,  ev  - 'ry-thing  you    do,  He  knows 
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n    -    ni  -  verse     o'er;    And    He   sees   each  mor  -  tal   with   a     search-ing 
wick-ei    one      sow;  There's  an  eye  that's  watching  from  the  throne  on 
life      is      un    -  true;  You     can  ne'er  de  -  ceive  Him, there's  no  use      to 
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eye,     You  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by. 

high,  You  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by.     You  can't  do  wrong  and     get 

try,     You  can't  do  wrong  and  get  by. 
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by,      Ne    mat  -  ter  how  much  you    may     try;     Noth-ing  hid  -  den    can 
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be,     ev  -'ry-thing   He  doth   see,    You  can't  do  wrong  and    get     by. 
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Way  Down  in  my  Soul  there  is  Peace. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr.     words  l  music  copyright.  1913.  Br  h.  n.  Lincoln. 
Baritone  or  Alto  Solo. 


H.N.Lincoln. 
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1.  What  tho 'stems  may  sweep  o-ver  life's    0     -      cean  ?  Still  my  prai8  -  es  to 

2.  Tho'  the   bat -tie   is     rag -rag  be  -  fore  me,     And  the    tu-mult  may 

3.  Till       I  join  with  those  ransomed  im-mor     -     tals  Who  from  toil  have  been 
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God  will  not  cease Tho' the  sur-face  may  be    in  c  m-mo   -   tion  Yet 

seem  to  in  -  crease,.. ..  Yet  the  eye    of  my  Lord  waters  o'er       me,  And 
giv-enre  -  lease....   I      will  ban -ish  all  care  from  my  por    -    tals  And 
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way  down  in   my  soul  there  is   peace 

way  down  in   my  soul  there  is   peace There  is  peace, 

way  down  in   my  soul  have  sweet  peace. . .     There  is  peace,  won-  der-ful 
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won-derlul  peace,  There  is  peace, 

peace,  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace,sweet  peaee,Tho'  the  storms  may  sweep 
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o-ver  life's  0  -  cean,  Yet  way  down  in  my  soul  there  is  peace.sweei peace 
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No.  3  0  Love  Divine 

James  Rowe  copyright.  1930.  by  j    m    henson 

IN   CROWNING    HYMNS   NUMBER  TEN 


ba-r-tpj=j=i^-rTrr-i~1~5 


J.  M    Henson 
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1.  Oh,  the  love  of   Je  -  bus  is  my    hap-py  Bong,  As   I  walk  (As  I  walk)  the 

2.  It  is  love  that  caused  my  Lord  to  die  for  me,  And  thro'love(  Andthro'love;He 

3.  Ye  whose  souls  are  wea-ry,je  whose  days  are  sad, Live  within(Live  within)  this 
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old  cross  way;It  up-lifts  my  spir-it,  keeps  me  true  and  strong,  And  is  sweet  - 

conquered  death;Oh,  my  sweetest  car-ol  He  will  al-ways  be.-Preiseis  in 

love  di  -vine;  It  will  give  you  comfort, make  and  keep  you  glad,  And  your  song... 
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...  er  ev'- ry  day.     Lovedi-vine! 

...  my ev'-ry breath. 

...  will  be  like  mine.  Pre-cious  lovedi-vine  I 
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It    is  mine! 

It  is  tru-ly  mine! 
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It  is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er-morel   .  Day  by  day  I'm  blest, 

.  Day  by  day  I'm  blest,  and  on   it  I'll 
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and  on    it      I'll  rest ;0  so  sweetly  rest)    Till  my  tri  -  als    all  are    o'er, 
rest                          ev  -  er  sweet-ly  rest 
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So  Happy  now 
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Emery  S.  Pack 
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1.  I've  lost  my  love  for  e -vil  ways.  With  Je-susnow  I  spend  my  days.  T«  His  com- 

2.  Com-pan-ions  of  my  sin-ful  years. I'vefoundaFrijndHliodiicdmjtGarj, Who  keeps  me 

3.  It  nev  -  er  pays  to  roam  in  sin,  For  there  the  seal  no  peace  can  win.  The  on-ly 
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mands  I  humbly  bow;  And, praise  His  name,  I'm  happy  now.  I'm  hap-py  now 

free   and  hap-py,  too,  And  He  will  do  as  much  for  you.  I'm  hap   -  py 

life  that  ev  -  er  pays  Is  that  with  Him  who  blest  my  days. 
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for  His  1   am I've  been  redeemed byCalr'ry'i 

now,  foe  His  at  last       I        am.  I've  been  re-deemed  by 

now I'm  His  at  last,  Been       re-deemed 
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Calv'ry's  precious  Lamb.  He  paid  my  debt 
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He  free-ly  paid  my  debt  and  set  me  free 
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is     all  (  yes  He  is    all)  the  world   to  me.  (the  world  to  me.) 
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Work  With  a  Smile 
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1.  Christ  has  redeemed  us,  Now,  in  Bis  keep-ing,  We  should  rejoice  all  the  while. 

2.  He  net  -  er  fails  us.  Bless  »  ag  us  dai  -  ly,  Brightens  each  drear-y    mile. 

3.  Sing-ing  His  prais-ea   tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry,  Nearing  the  bless-  ed    isle. 
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Faith-ful  to  Je  -  sus,  sow  -  ing  er  reap  -  ing, 

Thenlet  us    la-  bar,  serv-ing  Himgai  -  ly, —  Oh,  let    us  work  with    a 
Where  we  shall  share  Hiswon-der-ful  glo  -  ry, 
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smile Work  with  a  smile,  work  with    a 

with   a  smile   for  Je  -sus.  Work  with  a  smile  for  Je  -  sus, 
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smile,  Shine  for  His  glo  -  ry,  yes  all    the  while.  Sure   of  His 

be  cheer-ful,  0  com-rades, 
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kaeu-IrM?  sow-ing  or  reaping,  Work  for  the  Lord.withasmile. 

a  bright  sun-ny  smile, 
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No.     {?,  Reap  the  Golden  Grain 

Jtmel  wo  we  CPTRIGHT   I  930  IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 

MORRIS  a  HENSON  OWNERS 


P.  B.  Jones 
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1.  Fields  are  white  for  harvest  and  the  reapers  few.  Je  -  bus  calls  for  reap-ers 

2.  Hast-en, reap-ers, for  the  moments swift-iy  fly.  Soonthe  hours  of  la  -bor 

3.  Glo-ry  waits  the  faith-ful,  in  the  world  a-bove.  There  it  will  be  giv  -  en 
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who  are  strong  and  true.  Get  your  Bickles, reap-ers.  Let  us  speed  a-way,  To 
will  have  all  gone  by.  If  the  crown  e  -  ter-nal  we  de  -  sire  to  win,  We 
by     the  One  they  love.  In  His  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er  they  shall  glow  and  shine.  0 
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reap  and  gath-er  in   the  gold  -  en  grain  to-day.  Reap  -  ers         faith  -  ful 


reapers,  will  this  bless-ed  crown  be  yours  and  mine. Reapers, faith-ful  reapers, 
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,  B.— Let  us  reap  and  gath-er  in  The  golden  grain. 
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be,        God  needs  you  and  me, Fields,     for        har-vest  white,     Wav  -  ing 
God  needs  you  and  me .  Fields  are  white  and  wav-ing  in  the  morn-ing 
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Let   us  glad^  ly  has-teu  to 
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To    the  field  to  -  day, 
field  to  -  day, 
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Let  Salvation  Light  Your  Way 


No.  7 

JameaRowe           copyright,  i  930,  in  crowning  hymns  number  ten        J.  M,  Henson 
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1.  Tou   are   wea  -  ry      of     the  load    and     of    Bin's  for  -  bid-den  road, 

2.  Je  -  bus   gave   His    life     for    you,   yet     te    Him  you  are  un  -  true, 

3.  Tou  have  dear  ones    at     the    gate.    Is     it      all     in    vain  they  wait 
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Sin  -  ful  pleas-  (sin-ful pleas- )ures  do  not  pay; (they  do  not  pay;)  Let  the 
For  your  heart  (for  your  heart)  is  prone  to  stray,  (is  prone  to  stray.)  Oh,look 
For  the  dawn-(for  the  dawn-)ing  of  the  day?(that  hap-py  day?)  Letyour 
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Mas-ter  take  con-troi  of  your  weary  burdened  soul, -Let  sal-va       -       tion 
np    to    Je  -  sus  now,  for  for-giv-nes  hum-bly  bow, — 


wan-der-ings  be  past,  meet  your  loved  ones  there  at  last, — 


Let  sal-va-tion 
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more  in  sin's  dark  night,  take  the  path  for-ev-er  bright; 

Refrain 
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light  your  way.  Let    sal  -  va  •         tion  light  your 

light  your  way.  Let    sal  -  va      -  tion 
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way;  Give  your  heart to  God   to-day. 

light  your  way;  Give  your  heart  to  God  to  -  day,  to  God  to   day 
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No.  8 

Helen  E.  Whitman 


Trusting 
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WHITMAN  OWNER 


A.  M.  Whitman 
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1.  I     am   trust-ing  Christ  my  Sav 

2.  Since  the  day   I   trust  -  ed  Je   ■ 

3.  I'll  keep  work-ing  in    the   har 
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ior  as    a  -  long  life's  w«y    I    go, 
sus    I  have  doubt  nor  (ear  no  mare, 
vest  oi    my    bless-ed  Lord  and  King 
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And  by  His  side  (And  by  His  Bide  I  mean  to  stay,  For  His  love  and  grace  will 
Just  kept  by  love- (Just  kept  by  love-light  from  on  high;New  a  greattfeward  a  - 
And  to  the  cross (  And  to  the  cross  i  firm-ly  cling;  At  His  com-ing  I'll    be 
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D..  S. — Wont  you  come  and  trust  in 
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keep   me    all  the  way  with  Him  I  know  'Tis  so  won-der-ful     to  trust  in 
waits  me   on  that  bright  e-ter-nalshore,There'Ilbejoy  be  -  yond  ex-pres  -  ing 
read  -y  when  His  snail-ing  face  I    see  There  to  share  theglo  -ry  He'spre- 
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Je  -sus,  He  will  take  you  by  the  hand  And  will  lead  you  safe 
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ly  to   that 
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Him  each  day. 
by    and    by. 
pared»for  me. 
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I'll  ev-er  trust  my  Lord  and  King, 


I'll  ev  -  er  trust 
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my  Lord  and  King, 
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promis-edland. 
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bring;  (to  bring;) 
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No.  9 


In  the  Savior's  Blessed  Love 


E.  M.  Bartlett 


Huffstutler  and  Bartlett,  owners,  1929 


L.  D.  Huffstutler 


1.  I    am   hap-py    in  the  Lord  to-day,  (for He  has)!saved  completely  (this  poor) 

2.  Burdens  from  my  heart  have  rolled  away,  (0  glo-ry,)  Joys  of  heav-en(came  to) 

3.  What  a  joy  it     is    to    go  this  way,  (re-joic-ing,)Hal-le  -  lu-  jahs  (sing-ing) 
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soul  of  mine,  (and  I  am)  Go  -ing  onward  praising  His  blest  name,  (re-joic-ing) 
flood  my  soul  (with  gladness;  )Christ  has  filled  my  life  with  His  blest  love  (forever,) 
to    the  King,  (e  -  ter  -  nal,)Brighter  grows  the  road  from  day  to  day(to  heaven,) 
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I      am  hap-py,  (hap-py)    all  the  time.  In    the  Sav-ior's  (bless-ed)  love  di- 
I    have  giv-en,  (Je-sus)  full  con-trol. 
As  the  Master's  (goodness)  we  proclaim. 
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vine,  0    glo  -  ry,  I'm    re  -  joic-ing  all  the  time, 
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I    am  hap-py  (ev-er, on  my  way  to  heaven,  Glo  -ry  fills  this  soul  of  mine. 
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No.  10 

James  Rowe 


=&=*= 


The  Winning  Side 

COPYRIGHT  1»30  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 

-4—4-^ 
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Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  The  foes   of    right  and  truth  and  light  Still   in   our  midst  a  -  bide; 

2.  A      hap  -  py  life  have  those  who  live  For  Chris  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied; 

3.  I      know  that  I    shall  reach  my  home  And  in    His    love    a  -  bide, 

4.  0      ye   whose  souls  have  met   de  -  feat,  Let    Je  -  ius    be    your  guide, 
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But  great  is  He  who  cares  for  me — 

Un-end  -  ing  praise  to  Him   I  give*.  I'm    on  the  win-  ning  side. 

When  here  no  more  I   have  to  roam . 

And  sing  with  me,  in  cho  -  rus  sweet;  win-ningside. 
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I'm  on the  win-ning  side,  The  Sav    -    ier 

I'm  on  the  win-ning  side, yes  I'm  on  the  win-ningside,  The  Sav-ior   is    my 
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is      my         guide.  Christ  leads 

guide, yesthe  Sav  -  ior   is  my  guide.  Christ  leads  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,    yes    He 
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*  to      vie  -  to  -  ry,        I'm  on         the    win  -  ning  siae. 

leads     to      vie  -  to  -  rv,  win  -  ning  side. 
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No.  11    Wh-  n  I  Heard  the  Old  Calvary  Story 


Vida  Munden  Nixoi 

Mt— N 


COPYRIGHT.    1928,  BY  WILL  M,   RAMSEY 


i^^^te^lP^ 


Will  M.  Ramsey 


farT-t-^: 


1.  When  I   heard  the   old  Cal  -  va  -  ry    sto  -  ry     Of   the  Christ  on   the 

2.  When  1    heard   the   old  Cal  -  va  -  ry   sto  -  ry,     Then  so  won-drous  to 

3.  I        re  -  mem  -  ber  the  Cal  -  va  -  ry   sto  -  ry—  How  to   me     it    was 
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cross  cru-  ci-fied, 
me      it   did  seem! 
told  long  a  -  go; 
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In   my  heart  I   was  glad,  Yet  my  spir  -  it  was  sad 
How  the  Fa  -  ther  a-bove,  In  His  mer  -  cy  and  love, 
"lis    so  Bweet  un  -  til  yet  That  I  can-not  for  -get, 
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When  I  tho'thowHesuf-feredand  died.  Now  it's  Cal  -  va  -  ry  o  -  ver  and 
Gave  His  own  Son  my  soul  to  re  -  deem.  And  it's  Cal  -  va  -  ry  o  -  vor  and 
And     I     tell  it  that  oth-ersmay  know,  So     it's  Cal  -  va  -  ry   o  -*ver  and 
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o  -  ver, — The  mes-sage  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain;  (a-gain;) The  same  old  sweet 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry  sto  -  ry,  I 
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sing  with     a    glad-some  re-frain,  (re-frain.) 
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No.  12 


On  My  Way 


Mrs.  A.  H.  Gay  a.  h.  gay  owner 


A.  H.  Gay 
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1.  I'm   on  ray  way to  glo  -  ry  land,    Wherelshall 

3.  I'm   on  my  way to  that  sweet  home,  Nemoreto 

3.  I'm  en  my  way and  have  no  fear, FerChristmy 
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join the  ransomed  band; To  sing  God's  praise   for- 

sigh no  more  to  roam; I'm  trust-ing  in re- 
Lord is  al  -  ways  near; I'll  hold  to  His  .......  ........  un- 
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D.  S.— I'll  cling   to  Him what 

is   is     L -^  T  '       n  Fink. 

ever  -more, And  meet  my  loved    -    ones  gone  before  (gone  on  before) 

deeming  grace ..  To  help  me  reach thatho-ly  place,  (that  boly place.) 

er-ringhand Till  I  shall  reach that  sin-less  land,  (that  sinless  land) 
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ere  be  -tide".. .7. Tilll shall  reach the  oth-er  side. 
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I'm  on  my   way 

I'm    on   my    way and  all  is 


and    all     is    well, 

well,  
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His  praise  with  rapt-ure  now  I    Bwell;    

His  praise  with    rap   __         -  ture  now    I  swell,  His  praises  swell; 
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Redeemed  by  Grace 

ER 


HOMER  F.  MORRIS.  OWNER 


Homer  F.  Morris 


1.  O'er  and  o'er  my  bouI  is   sing-ing,  as   I  walk  the  glo-ry  road,  Redeemed  by 

2.  What  a  won-der-ful  Re-deem-er  He  has  shown  Himself  to  be! 

3.  I  shall  praise  Him  here,  and  yonder  sing  and  tell  for  ev-er-more, 
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grace! Re-aeemed  by  grace! 
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Redeemed  by  grace ! 
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By  the  hand  the  Lord  is  lead  -  ing 
On  the  cross  He  ©f-fered  par-don 
Redeemed  by  gracelSing  with  angels, saints  andraartyrs 
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D.  S. — All  my  light  a-longthis  high- way 
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te  the  spirit's  blest  abede; Redeemed  by  grace, by  matchless  grace. 

gave  His  life  far  you  and  me! 

and  the  millions  gone  before,       t    Redeemed  by  grace,  redeemed  by  grace. 
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Is  His  ho-ly,  matchless  face, Redeemed  by  grace,    redeemed  by  grace. 
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Re-deemed  by  grace,  (Redeemed  by  grace,  j  made  pure  within,  (made  pure  within,) 
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No   more 


I    love  (no  more  I  lofe)    the  night   of  sin.  ( the  night  of  sin;) 
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No.   15.  ,  When  Jesus  Comes 

James  Kowe  copyright  i  930  bt  homer  f    morris,  in  Homer  F.  Morris 

CROWNING  HYMNS   NUMBER  TEN 

1.  I    want  to  have  my  gar  -  ments  white  Be  pure  and  sin  -less  in  Uis  sight, 

2.  Each  day.from  morn  till  set    of    sun,    I    want  my  ut  -  most  to  be  done, 

3.  I    want  tc  have  some  sonlsto  bring  Be-fore  the  throne  of  Heaven's  King, 

4.  0    ye     who   still    in    sin    a  -  bide,  Be-lieve,  ac-cept  the  Cru-ci-fied, 

■*»-  .     ».  -a»-  -■i  -m-    -a»-  -a»-  -m- 

rt+Z-    r* (•> — 1 — rl !♦ im — I — rr™ 1 

— r       I 1 — !-■ — tf 1 1 — ha  :~i 


-••-        -«-  y  -•* 

To   show  that   I    am  liv  -  ing  right, 

That  life's  fair  glo  -  ry  crown  be  won,  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to  earth  a-gain. 

That  with  the  faith  -  ful  I  may  sing, 

Lest  Heav-en  be  to   you  de-nied, 
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When  Je-  sus  comes to    earth  a-  gain It    will  not 

When  Je-sus  comes  a  -  gain, 
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mat  •  ter  to  me  when; I  want  to  stand at  His  right 

It  will  not  mat-ter  He  comes,  I  want  to  stand 
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hand, When  Je-sus  comes to  earth  a  -gain 

right  hand,  When  Je-sus  comes  to  earth  again. 
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Walking  in  the  Sunlight  of  God's  Love 
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bove! 

0    won  -  der  -  ful    love! 
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And  each  day  'tis  grow-ing  bright-er  from   a 

And   each  day    'tis     grow-  ing  bright 
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boye, That  glo'rous  sun 

Thttheav'nly  sun 
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light  of  God's  lore. 

light  His  won-der-ful  love. 
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No.  19 

W.A.  B. 


That  in  -  ner  sun-light  of  God's  love. 

Shake  Hands  With  Mother  Again 


E.  H.  BARTLETT.  OWNER 


W  A.  Berry 
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1.  If  I  should  be  liv-ingw  hen  Jesus  comes  And  could  know  the  day  and  the  hour, 

2.  I'dliketo  say"Moth-er,  this  is  your  boy,  You  left  when  you  went  a  -  way, 

3.  There's  coming  a  time  when  I  can  go  home  To  meet  my  loved  OHes  up  there; 


4.  There '11  be  more  sorrow  or  pain  to  bear  In  that  home  be 

-rA-. 


yond   the  sky; 
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I'd  like  to  be  stand-ing  at  mother's  tomb  When  Je-sus  comes  in  Hispow'r. 
And  now  my  dear  mother  it  gives  me  great  joy  To  see  you  a  -  gain  to-day". 
There  1  can  see  Je-sus  up  -  on  His    throne  In  that  bright  cit  -  y  so  fair. 
A    glorious  thought  when  we  all  get    there,  Wenev-er  will  say  "good-by." 
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D.  S.-When  I  can  hear  Je-sns  my  Sav-ior  say,  "Shake  hands  with  mother  again. 
Refbae*  n     k  j^     k  D.  .S. 
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Twiilbe     a  won-der-ful  hap  -  py  day,  Up  there  on  the  gold-en  strand; 
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No.  20, 

James  Rows 


My  Name  is  There 

4V 


J.   M.   HENSON  OWNER 
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t>'trfc..w 


J.  M.  Henton 
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1,  There  is   a  book in  realms  a  -  boye- Lifes-records 

2.  For-bid-den  ways so    long  I    trod;  I    lived  in 

S.  My  fu  -  ture  has no  dread  for  me, For  sav-ing 
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of the  saved  by  love; The  Lord  has  made 

sin,  ig  -  nor  -  ing  God But  love  has  won; 

grace will  keep  me  free; And  entranee  I  .... 
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my   rec-ord  fair, Allpraiseto  Him!  my 

I'm  saved  at  last, The  morning  dawns, the 

shall  have  a-bove To   live  with  all the 
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uarae  is  there. (my  name  is  there. )My  name  is  there! my  name  is 

night  is  past,  (the  night  is  past.) 

savedby  love,  (the  6avedby  love.)  My  name  is  therel  
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there!  (my  name  is  there!)  The  Lord  has  made  (the  Lord  has  made)myrec  -  ord 


My  Name  is  There 
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fair!  (rnyrecord  fair!)  I'm  His  to-day.  (I'm  His  to-day. )  I  walk  His  iraj.  (I  walk  His 
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Yes,  bless  the  Lord, my  name  ie  there. 

way.  Yes, bless  the  Lord,  my  name  is  there,  my  name  is  there. 
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No.    21. 

Lucia  B.  Cook 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross 


PS 
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J.  M.   HENSON.  OWNER 


J.  M.  Henion 


II 


1.  When  first    1   chose  to    fol  -  low  Christ  To  that   di  -  vine    a  -  bode, 

2.  A    chris  -  tian  sol  -  dier  prsss-ing  on  With  faith  that's  nev  -  er    dim, 

3.  0       may    I    choose  from  day  to  day,  What-e'er  the  choos-ing  bring, 
act. _% !*.-—(*!— r-» Mk — *-— Mh— r-t* 1 *-—!*. — r 
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Fine 


I    knew  there  would  not  be  for     me    A    wide    and    eas  -  y    road. 
I'll  walk  with  Je  -  sus  Christ  the  way    That  sure  -ly    leads    to    Him. 
The  way  that's  clos  est  un   -   to   God,  And  leads  me    to    my   King. 
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D.  S. -Twill lead  me  straight  to  heaven's  gate,  Where  my  sweet  home  I'll    see. 
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The  way  of  the  cross,  the  way  of  the  cross,  0,  that  is  the  way  for   me! 
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No.  22,  Let  His  Praises  Ring 

Jamei  RoWc  COPYRIGHT  1  930  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS.  IN  Homer  F.  Morri* 

CROWNING  HYMNS   NUMBER  TEN 

1.  Sing  of   the  glo  -  ry  of  Christ  and  His  sto-ry,  Wher-ev  -  er  sin  is  found; 

2.  Living,  He  sought  us, and  dying  Ha  bought  us,  That  we  might  know  Hislove; 

3.  Earth  He  has  brightened, so  many  cares  lightened  For  pilgrims  here  below. 
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Gath  -  er  be  -  fore  Him,  ex-alt  anda-dore  Him: Oh, let  His  praise  re-sound. 
E  -  vil  shall  van-ish,  and  death  He  shall  banish,  When  souls  shall  look  above. 
Com-fort  for  sor-row  and  hope  for  the  mor-row  Our  Mas-ter  will  be  -  stow. 
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Might-y  is  Je     sus  who  pardons  and  frees  us  From  bonds  of  doubt  and  sin, 
Let  us  up-raise  Him  and  joy-ously  praise  Him,  Wher-ev-er  we  may  be, 
Seek  Him.ye  wea-ry  whose  paths  are  bo  drear-y,  That  ye  by  Him  be  blest, 
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Working  andsing-ing,  the  lost  to  Him  bring-ing,  The  crown  of  glo-ry  win. 
Help  men  to  know  Him  and  pay  what  they  owe  Him- Who  died  on  Cal-va-ry. 
Come, ye  who  Bor-row;fromHimyemay  bor-row  The  sweetest  peace  and  rest. 
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Eefbaik 


Praise      Him,        praise      Him,     Praise  the  Lord  of    all; 

Praise  Him,    praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
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Praise        Him,      praise     Him  ever  Praise  Him,  praise  Him  for  ev-er  ye 


fat 


Let  His  Praises  Ring 
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An     -     gels,        yon    -    der,  in  His  Presencefall 


Angels,    an-gels,    yon-der,  yen-der 
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all  a-dor-ing  Him, 

A-rgLJB.ft*-g£*-  J 


tr  t>     Hi     ETD     Ef  f 

Bless    •    ed  Je  sns,        Friend  and  Lord  and  King  I 

Bless-ed     Je  -  bus,    blessed    Je-sus, 


Je    •    sns  is  a  friend     and         King'for  e-ter-ni-ty, 
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Close  to  Him  dwelling.His praise eversweelling,Oh,sing,yeranflomed, sing! 

joyous-ly  eingl 


No.  23 

Ray  Palmer 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 

(OLIVET)  Lowell  Mason 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary.Savior  divine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  h»art,My  zeal  inspire;  As  Tlmn  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  mazs  I  tread.Anl  griefs  arond  ma  ?pread,Be  1  hou  in  j  Guide;  Bid  dark-ius 


while  1  pray, Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,0  let  me  from  this  day  be  wholly  Thine! 
died  for  me;  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure.warmandchanglessbe  alivingfire. 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrows  tears  a-way,Nor  let  me  ev-er  srayFrom  Thee  aside. 
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No.  24  My  Joy  and  My  Song 

James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT  1  9  30  IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 

MORRIS  a   HENSON  OWNERS 


Emory  S.  Peck 
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1.  Life  is  sweet  ia  -  deed.  I  have   all      I  need,  For  I'm  liy-ing  with  my 

2.  What  a  change  has  come  o'er  my  heart  and  home  Since  He  took  me  un-der 

3.  Tri  -  all  still   are  met;  still  bj   foes   be  -  set,  Bat  I   have    a  great  De  - 
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Say-ior  dear.    He  has  made  me  whole,  and  has  won  my   sonl,  And  will 
His    con -troll  All    is  right  a  -  head,  noth-ing  now  I  dread,  For    I 
fend  •  er  nigh.    He  will  keep  me  true;  He  will  take  me  through,  And   I 
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Refrain 
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make  my  life   a  bless-ing  here.  He  ia   my    joy, 
face    a  bless  -  edshin-ing  goal 


shall  be-huld  Him,  by  and  by. 
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He  is  my  joy,  won-der-ful 
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And    my  sweet,  ev  -  er  •  last  -  ing,  hap-  py 

j«y,    heav-en  -  ly   joy, 
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Bong.  He    is      my    joy,  

hap  -  py  song.  Ht    is    my    joy,  won  -  der  -  ful 
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My  Joy  and  My  Song 
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And  my  soul  sings  His  prise  the  whole  day  long, 
joy,  heav-en-ly  joy,  all  day  long 
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No.  25 

H.  W.  G.  Thrasher 
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My  Prayer 

R.  L.  STUCKEY,  OWNER 


R.  L.  Stuckey 


1.  Dear  L»rd  hear  my  pray 'r,my  great  burdenBhare.Benearthruthejonrney  of 

2.  I'm    lone  -  ly  and  sad,  0  Lord  make  me  glad,  And  help  me  new  courage  to 

3.  Dear  Sav-ior,come  near  to  com-fort  and  cheer,  And  brighten  the  shad-ow-y 
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take; 

way; 
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Look  dawn  from  a-bove  in  mercy  and  leve, E'er  guid-ing  me  Baf e 
Tho  friend-less  I  be,  I  trust,  Lord  in  Thee;I  know  Thou  wilt  nev- 
New   bless-ings  be-stow, as  homeward  I  go,  Thy  praises  I'lFsing 
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thru  the  strife.  My   pray'r,    dear    Lord,         0      list  to  my  pen  -  i  -  tent 

er    for  -  sake. 

ev-  'ry  day.  My  pray'r  dear  Lord, 

I.  II  J*J  _js 

ap    lib 
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cry,  And  guide  me  home  To  that  cit  -  y     on        high. 

And  guide  me    home 


ifr-y-s — rg-*— ■*— 


H 


4- 


33 


!*3 


No.  26  I  Love  Him  Now 

J.  M.  Henson  COPYRIGHT  1930,  IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 

MORRIS.  HENSON  AND  TINSLEY.  OWNERS 


W.  C.  Tinsle^ 
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1.  I  once  was  sad, without  a  friend,  It  seemed  that 

2.  My  path  is  bright, and  all  is    well, Thishap-py 

3.  I'll  see  His  face some hap-py  day, And  sing  with 

^ t^ a        q i* a 3 a* *v 
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strife would  never  end; Butlifeforme has  changed  some 

news with  joy  I  tell; And  tho'itcame I  know  not 

Baints in  bright  array; My  knee  to  Him  shall  ev-er 
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how,  I   have  a  Frieon, and  love  Him  now 

how, But  bless  His  name, I 

bow,  For  bless  His  name,  I  I  love  Him  now. 
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I  love  Himnow, and  serve  Him  too, His  ho  -  ly  will 

I  love  Him  now  I  serve  Him  too,  Hisho-yl 
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I  strive  to  do;     His  name  my  heart  doth  ev  -  er 

will  I  strive  to  do;  His  name  my  heart 
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I  Lore  Him  Now 
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thrill, I  love  Him  now, and  alwayswill 

doth  ev-er  thrill,  I  love  Him  now  and  al-ways  will. 
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No.  27 

James  Rows 


It  Was  Love  Alone 


O.  S.  Mclnish 
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1.  Oh,  what  joy    has  filled    my    soul,  Since  I've  been  the  Master's  own! 

2.  When  He  died  up  -  on    the    tree,  Suf  -  fered  till    His  soul  had  flown, 

3.  In   that  home,  sweet  home  a  -  bove,  Where  no  death  is  ev  -  er  known, 
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He    has  made    me    free   and  whole. 

Wore  the  crown  of  thorns   for  me,     It    was    love,  and   love  a  -  lone 

I     shall    sing  with  those    1    love: 
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D.  S. — For  'twas  love  and  love  a-lone. 
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It  was  love  (It  was  love)  and  love  a-lone,  (yes  love  a-lone,)  Caused  my  Savior 
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to  a-tone !  ( for  sin  a-tone! )  I'll  adore  (0 1  '11  adore )  Him  evermore !  (f  orevermore) 
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No.  28 

James  Rowe 


Jesus  is  Coming  Soon 

)30.  BY  HOMER  F.  HOR 
NING   HYMNS  NUMBER 


COPYRIGHT  1930.  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS,  IN 
CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


Homer  F.  Morris 
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I    D  w  !    '    ' 

1.  Christians, all, be  pa-tient  still.and  o-bey  the  Master's  will.         Boon 

2.  Let  your  house  in  or-der  be.  Let  yonr  soul  from  sin  be  free. 

S.  La-bor  on  and  watch  and  pray  for  the  dawn-ing  of  the  day.  He  is  coming  soon. 
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He    is   com-ing In   a  cloud  He  will  ap-pear,  when  the  trumpet's 

Be  prepared  to  speed  a- way  in   bis  light,  on 
coming, coming  soon.  Be  prepared  the  Lord  to  meet;  be  prepared  the 
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Fink  Refrain  . 
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voice  we  hear.  Yes, soon  the  Lord  is  coming  a-gaio.  Soon  He 

that  great  day. 

King  to  greet.  He  is  com-ing  soon, 
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D.  S.— Yes,soon  ths  Lord  is  coming  a-  gain. 
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com-ing, Com 

soon  the  Lord  is  com-ing,  He  is  com-ing  soon, 
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in  great  glo-ry  soon. 
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Great  rapture  will  be  thrill-ingus  then.  Soon  He   is 

be  thrill-ingus  then. He  is  coming  soon, 
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Jesus  is  Coming  Soon 
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com -i Eg, Tell  out  the  sto-ry, .. 

boob  the  Lord  is  com-ing,  He  is   coming  soon,  He  is  com-ing  soon. 

.^.  X        m&>.  .p.  .p.  .^.  :£:  .p.  .+. 


ti.8. 


,—K- 


1 


No.  29  " 

James  Rows 


He  Will  Be  With  Me 

COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HqhER  F.  JJ6RRIS 
IN  CROWNING    HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


Homer  F.  Morrh 
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1.  The  dark,  si-lent  va'-ley  we  all  have  to  face, And    thro' it  we  all  have  to 

2.  No   harm  will  be-f all  me,  if  still  I   am  true,  For    He  will  bo  lov-ing  me 

3.  The    val  -  ley  is  short  and  to  Him  it  is  knows;  He  trod  it  a  -  lone  long  a- 
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go,  But  noth-ing  I  fear,  for  I'msaved  by  His  grace  And  my  Lord  will  bo 

so;  And    in  His  dear  arms  Ho  will  car-ry  me  thro' For     He   will    be 

go.  And^glo-ri-ous  thoaght-I  shall  not  be  a-loue,  For      He  will    bo 

«-»       M  bp-  K  -i^S!  — - 

_pj   p .  -J  a^    ^j.tv — P — i P—  I*-,-*— ^.- — ~    fc 4 — „_,  _ 


EE3= 


D.  S.—  For    He  will  be 
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with  me   1    know.     Yes,    He  will  be  with  me,  I  know, When 

Yes,    Ha  will       bo  with  me    I  know, 
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through  the  dark  val-ley  I    go; The  way  will  be  bright  with  love's  blessed  light; 

through       the     dark  valley  I  go; 
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No.  30. 

J.  M.  Henioo 


It  Was  Wondrous  Love 


JONES    &    HENSON.  OWNERS 


Frank  B.  Jones 
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1.  Je  -  8us  came   to    bring  sal  -  va  -  tion  to      a      sin    -    ful        race, 

lost   and    er  -  ring  race, 

2.  He     a  -  lone    the  grave  has  conqnored  for   the    bouI        of        man, 

prec  •  ions  soul  of  man, 

3.  Now  He  [lives  to   in  -  ter  -  cede  for   us    be  -  fore        the      throne, 

be  -  fore    the  Father's  throne, 
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It   was   wond'rouslove,  'twas  His  bound-less  leve; 

0     'twas  wond'rous  sav-ing  love,     'twas  the  Sav-ior's  bound-less  love; 
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Came  to  make    us    all  new  crea-tures  thro'    re  -  deem  -  ing      grace, 

re  -  deem  -  ing  love  and  grace, 

Bore  the  shame  and  pain  and  sor  -  row    to    per  -  feet      God's      plan, 

per  -  feet    the  Fa  -  ther's  plan, 

Noth  -  ing  but  His  blood   for  our   trans-gressions  would      a     •     tone, 

ev  -  er    would    a  -  tone, 
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It    was  wond'roos  love  the  Sav  -  ior    had  for         me. 

pre  -  cious  Sav  -  ior  had  for  me. 

It    was  wond'  -    rous  love  the  Sav  -  ior  had  for  me. 
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It  Was  Wondrous  Love 
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0   what                wond'rous         love  He   had  for  me, 

0      it      was  wond'rous  love  and  mer-cy    He    had         for  me, 

Wond'    •    rous    love         the    Sav  -  ior  had  for  me, 
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What    wond'    -    roua 


love 


He 


had 


for    me. 
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When   He  suf  -  fered"      just   to    set    me  free; 

When  on  the  cross   He  free  •  ly  suf  -  fered   to    set  me         free; 

When  He      died         a  -  lone   en  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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When   Je       -        bus  died  to    .       set 
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me    free; 
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I      will         praise  Him  and    up     -    raise  Him, 

I'll  praise  His  grace  To  all  the   race, 

And   I    will    praise        His  grace,     To  all        the      race,  Twas 
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1.  Love  looked  on  me,  from  Cal  -  va-ry,  Lift  -  ing  me    out    of   my   woe; 

2.  Loye  saw  m?  there,  kneel-ing  inpray'r,LoDg-ing  for  com-fort  and  light; 

3.  Love  keeps  me  true,  bless  -  esme   too,  Helps  me  each  bat  -  tie  to   win; 
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Now  I  am  whole,  saved  is  my  soul,  Homeward  with  Je-sus  I         go. 
Bless  His  dear  name,  sweet-ly  He  came.Mak  -  ing  my  pathway  so      bright. 
So    I    shall  stay    in  love  bright  way.  Kept  from  all  sor-row  and     sin. 

•A- -m-9t*~    r-,.      -A-   -A- -A-  -A-  ,/cs 

■-  tr- 1* — i — hH — Pi — i — i — h* — m  y  -i — f^+ 


No.  32 


Swing  Out  on  the  Promises 
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1.  Swing  out 

2.  Swing  out 

3.  Swing  out 

on    the  prom-  is  - 
on    the  prom-  is  - 
on    the  prom-  is  - 
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the  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  prom  -  is  -  es; 

Je  -  ho  -van's  bless-  ed    prom  -  is  -  es; 

the  ho  -  ly     Mas-  ter's  prom  -  is  -  es; 
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Prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord  di-vine;  Cross  the  line  of  Ca-naan  on  His 
Trust-ing  in  His  pow'r  to  make  you  whole;  He  will  not  for-sake  the  ones  who 
Give  your  life   com-plete-ly    to  the  Lord;     He    will  not  for-sake  the  soul  who 
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ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  prom-is  -  es,  He  will  make  your  path  to  glo  -  ry  shine, 
trust  His  sa-  cred  prom-is  -  es,  Cast  on  Him  the  bur-dens  of  your  soul, 
trusts  in  His  great  prom-is  -  es,  Swing  out  on     the  prom-ise    of   His  word. 
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Swing   out     on     the 
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Swing  out     on     the  prom-is  -  es,     the  Sav  -  ior's  pre  -  cious  prom-is  -  es, 
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Swing  Out  on  the  Promises 


Trust 
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the  Savior's  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  word;  Swing  out  on  the  prom-is-es,   the 
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Sav-ior'8  ho  -  ly    prom-is  -  es,  Swing  out  en    the  prom-is  -  es    of  God. 
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No.  33  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 

Sarah  F.  Adams  Lowell  Mason 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er    to  Thee;  E'entho'  it     be     a  cross 

2.  Tho'  like   a  wan  -  der-  er,    The  -sun  gone  down, Darkness  be     o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way    ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; All  that  Theu  sendest  me, 
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D.  S. — Near-er,  my  God,to  Thee, 
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That  rais-eth  me:  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
My  rest  a  stene;  Tet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
In        mer  -cy  giv'a;  Aa  -  gels  to  beck-on  me    Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

^-JrrjtlJ  ft'    | 
Near  •  er    to  Thee. 
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Glory  for  You 

COPYRIGHT   1930  BY  HoMER  F.   MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING    HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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Hnraer  F.  Marria 


'-— • V ^~  '-«fl 4 

1.  If   you   fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  close-ly   to   the  shin  -  ing  pearl-p  gate, 

2.  II  you   try  to  lead  the  er  -  ring  to  the  great  Re-daem-er's  side.There'i 

3.  In  the  bless-ed,    Ho  -  ly  cit  -  y    of   the  soul's  e  -  ter  -  nal  King, 
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In  the  pres  -  ence  of  the  an  -  gels, 
glo  -  ry  for  you,  great  glo-ry  for  you.    If  yeu  hon-or  Him  and  trust  Him, 

In   His  match-less  love  re-joic-ing, 
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ev  -  er  -  more  in  that  es  -  tate, 

what-so  -  ev  -  er  may  be-tide, There's  glo-ry  for  you,  great  glo-ry  for  you. 
you  un  -  end-ing  praise  shall  sing, 
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There's  glo  •  ry  for  yon,  great  glo  -  ry    for  you,   If    Je  -  bob  yon  love 
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and  al  -  ways  are  true.     If    you  sing  and    tell  the   sto  -  ry    till    your 
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Glory  for  You 


earth  -  ly  life  is  through, There's  glo-ry  for  you,  great  glo  -  ry  for   you. 
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No.  35       Jesus  Went  to  Calvary  for  You 


James  Rowe 


COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  How  can    you   re  -  ject  Him,  slight  Him  so    and   grieve  Him,  By  your 

2.  Leave  the  gloom  -  y  val  -  ley     and   the   drear  -  y    by-way;    Seek   the 

3.  Life    and  joy   are  wait  -  ing    for    the   soul    for  -  giv  -  en!     There's  a 

-&.         A-     -A-     -A-  -A-  -A- 
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life  whose  ring  is  nev  -  er  true?       Lis  -  tea  to    His  plead-ing,  love  Him 
Ooe  who  can  your  soul  re  -  new;      Je  -  sua  of  -  fers  sua  -  ihine  and    a 
crown  of  glo  -  ry  wait  -  ing  too.        Seek  to  -  day  sal  -  va  -  tion,  start  to- 
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His  plead-iog,  He 's  the 
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and  re  -  ceive  Him, 
pleas-ant  high-way, 
day  for   Heav-en. 
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For  He  went 


to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  for  you. 
For  He  went  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  for  you. 
Je  •  sus  went  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry    for  you. 
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Je  •  sua 


one  your'r  need-ing.  Je  -  bus  went  to  Cal  -  va  *  ry    for  yon. 
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went   to  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
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for  you,     Gave  His  pre  -  cioua  life  to  make  you  true  I 

-&*■  -«£t-  -A-    -Ai       A-  -A-  -A-    -A-  -i£a 


1 


Lifi^au 


r- 


No.  36. 


I  Am  Free 


Inscribed  to  the  singers  of  Thomaston,  Georgia,  and  Upson.  County 
James  Rowe  copyright,  i  930.  by  j    m.henson  J.  M.  Hei 

IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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1.  All  my  bur-den  has  been  rolled  aw-way,  I  am  free!         I  am  free! 

2.  Oh,  I  want  the  world  my  joy  to  know, 

3.  Sin-ner, trust  the  Lord, then  you  Bhall  sing,  0  yes,  I  am  tru  -ly  freei 
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I    am  free! 


Je  -  sus  turned  my  darfcnessin  -  to  day.  I  am  free! 

I      am  prais-ing  Him,  wher'er  I    go, — 

Rest  -ing  in  the  shad-  ow  of  His  wing,  0  yes  I    am  tru  -  ly  free! 
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I  am         hap-py  now,  And        His        praise  I  bing, 

I  am   free  and  am  re  -  joic    •    ing,  Sweetest  praise  to  Je  -  sus  voic   -  ing. 
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Je  -  sus  rolled  a  -  way  my  load, one  day,  And  whispered  peace  to  me. 


'  b 

whis  -  pered       peace  to  me. 
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Yes,      tis         glo  -  ry  now,  And        a  sto-ry  glad, 

I    am   free!  Yes,  glo-ry,  glo    -    ry!  'Tis  a  Bweet  and  gladnewsto    -    ry: 
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1  Am  Free 
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Je-sus  made  me  whole, pu-ri- fied  my  soul!    I    am  free,      free,     free. 

yes  I  am  tru-ly  free  I 
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No.    37.  0  Soul  Be  True! 
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J.  M.   HEHSON.  OWNER 


J.  M.  Henson 


1.  Oh,  ye,  in  the  serv-ice  of  Js- sus  eur  King,  Be  true, be  true  I 

2.  The  Lord  will  not  hon-or  false  practice  you  know, 

3.  Some  day  He  is  com  -ing  to  to  gather  u3home,  Be  true,be  truel 
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Press  on  in  His  light,  dai  -  ly  la-bor  and  sing,  0   soul, be   true! 

His    eye  i3   up  -  en  you  where  ev  -er  you  go, 

That  we  may  be  read  -  y  whtn  Je-sus  shall  come,         0   soul,  be  truel 
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0  soul, be  true! Yes  true  to    the  bless-ed  One  stay; 

0  soul,  be  true!  ev-erstay; 


0  soul, be  truel  For  He  is  soon  com-iag  this  way 

0  soul,  be  truel  this  way. 
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No.  38 

James  Rowe 


0  Gloryland 


CPYRIGHT   1930  IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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1.  There's  a  home  oi  rest  in  realms  of  glo  -  rv  Prepared  for  you,. 

2.  There's  a  home  where  streets  are  brightly  shining, 

3.  There's  a  home  where  Je-sus  waits  to  greet  as,  Prepared  for  you 


» 


*fi± 


±=t 


:n±=^: 


■**■ 


jfc^dfcjfc 


-_«__w___^j. 


-n-qF 


:R 


U  tT"* 


^=fc=ii^ 


=£ 


-_ferj t 


*=»=g=*!=*i*|LEdS 


^1 


"T 


pre  -  pared  for  me;  And  its  praise  is  heard  in  song  and  sto    -   ry, 

None  are  wea-ry  there  and  none  re  -  pin  -  ing, 
prepared  f  or  me; ' ' Come ,  ye  blessed ! ' ' Thus  the  Lord  will  meet  us, 
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Refrain 
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1/    b 
For  hap  -  py  there 


b     tf     £ 
we   all  shall  be 

For    hap  -  py    there  we    all,    yea     we    aStl    shall    he. 

But  are    at    rest  be  -  side  the  8ea 

And    are     at    test    be  -  side    the    bright  crys-tal     sea. 

If    still  oui  souls  from  sin  are  free 0  Glo  -  ry 

If    still    our    souls  are  free,    if    our    souls    are    free. 
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Happy  glo-ry  land,               ev-er-last-ing  home,            Yes  it  shines  beneath 
land; 0  hap  -py  home Which  shines  beneath 
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An  un-clouded  dome;There  we  6hall  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  - 

a  cloud-less  dome! Thereweshall  rest,  shall 
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more And  with  the  saints  of     God    a    -    dore 

rest  for-ev-er-more,  with    the    Baints  a-dore, our  Ged adore 
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Mother's  Prayers  Follow  Me 


L.  E.  Lawler 


u/    W    V 

No.  39 

J.  E  Warner  morris,  henson  and  lawler   owners 
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J.  Tho' for -bidden  the  paths  that  my  feet  long  have  trod,  Tho'  the  vil-est   of 
3.  Oh,  her  fea-tures  so  dear,  and  her  voice  soft  and  clear, Ev-er  live  in   my 
3.  To  the  Sav  -  ior  she  loved   I   am  turn-ingat  la3t,  And  I  knowthro'  the 
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Bin  -  ners  I    be,  And  tho'  long  years  a  -  go  she  was  laid  'neath  the  sod, 
sad  mem-  o-ry.  Thro'  the  mists  of   the  years,  I    still  feel   she    is    near; 
veil   she  can  see  That  her  pray 'r  for  her  boy  in    the  days     so   long  past 
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D.  S. — There's  a   voice  from   the  past   comes  to  me    and   I  know 

Fixe.    Refrain     .  A 
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Mother's  prayers  are  still  fol-low-ing  me. 

For   her  prayers  are  s4ill  fol-low-ing  me.    Oh,     I 

Has  pre-vailedand  is  an-swered  for  me. 
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can't     get 


a  -  way, 
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Mother's  pray'rs  are  still  fol  -  low-ing  me. 
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ver  moun-tain  or  val  -  ley    or    sea, 
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No.  40. 

James  Rowe 


Walking  With  Jesus 

Copyright.  1929.  by  E.  M.  Bartlett 


Thos.  Benton 
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1.  Walk-ing 

2.  Walk-ing 

3.  Walk-ing 


y 
with 
with 
with 


Je 
Je 
Je 


sus 
sus 
sus 


the    one  path 

se  -  cure    in 

His   glo   -  ry 


to  glo  - 
His  keep  - 
de  -  clar  - 
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ry,  Sweet -ly 
ing,  We  are 
ing,  To      the 
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fee 


sing  -  ing  His  prais  -  es 
lay  -  ing  up  treas-ures 
thoughtless  and  fall  -  en 

.fit.      .fit.       -fit.      -fit.     .fit. 


as  home  we  go;  Tell  -  ing 
of  life  on  high;  Heed-ing 
in    life's  dark  road;  Walk-ing 
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to  oth  -ers  the 
His  or  -  ders  and 
with  Je  -  sus  that 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ry,  Of  the  might -y  Re-deem-er    who  loves  us    so. 

sow  -  ing  and  reap-ing,  With  as  -  sur  -ance  of  see  -  ing  Him  by    and  by. 

we     may  be  shar  -  ing  All   His  glo  -  ry  in  yon  -  der     di  -  vine    a  -  bode. 

.fit.   .fit.    .fit.  ^    .fit.    ^   .fit.  :fi:   .fit.  :f"-  .fit.  .fit. 


Walk-ing, And  prais-  ing     His 

Yes,  walk-  ing  with    Je  -  sus     to-day,    Prais-ing 
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mer-cy    and  love,  Trust-ing  His  guid-ing  hand,  Seek-ing  thebet-ter  land, 
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Walking  With  Jesus 
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home    a  -  bove,  home,       Bweet        home  a  -  bove. 
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No.  41 

Mrs.  Geo  W.  DeBrosse 


Welcome  Home 

T.  PHELPS.  OWNER.  ROME,  GA. 


T.  Phelps 
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1.  I   ara  thinking  to-day  of  a  home  far  a-way,  In    a  land  where  all  is  bright; 

2 .  We  have  kindred  and  friend3  who  have  gene  on  before  To  that  blessed  land  so  fair; 

3.  Yes.He'll  welcoma  me  there  in  (hat  land  bright  and  fair,  Where  mj  sorrows  will  be  o'er; 
-m-     K       „  -js  t  h     HS       ,-(»■  1»-  "(•"  ■>5''t 
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And  my  Sav-iorwillgiveraea  welcome  nptliere,Wh»re  there'll  be  no  sliaik  of  night. 
And,  dear  Lord,  when  1 '  m  caled  to  my  home  on  that  shore  I  shall  hare  a  welcome  there. 
Where  1  '11  be  with  my  Sav  ior  and  kindred  and  friends, On  that  happy ,  peaceful  shore; 
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D.  S. — Where  all  sorrows  will  be  o'er. 
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Yes    I  shall  have a  wel-come  there ,  Where  my  Sav-ior 

Yes  I  shall  have  a  welcome  there, 
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I'lka  -  dore; To  dwell  imthat sweet  home  so  fair,  

a  -  dore;  To  dwell  in  that  sweet  home  so  fair, 
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No.  42 


Happy  Am  I 


J  M. 


Hanson  copyright  1930  in  crowning  hymns  humbbr  ten 

MORRIS.   HENSON  8   MARSH.  OWNERS 


J.  E.  Marsh 
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2. 
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Sweet-ly  I  truoi  in  my  Re  -  deem-er  as  I  go  ling  -  ing  on  my  way, 
Sweet-ly  I  sing  a  -  long  the  jour-ney,  help-ing  the  lost  to  know  His  love, 
Looking  for  Him  most  an  -  y  mo-ment  read-y  when  Je-sus  shall  ap  -  pear, 
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Dai  -  ly    I  know  that  He  is  with  me,  keep-ing  my  soul  from  day  to  day, 

Hop -ing  to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing  in   the   e  -  ter  -nal  homea-bove, 

Keep-ing  my  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning.feeling  His  com  -  ing  now  is  near, 
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So  hap-py  am  I,    yes,  hap- py  am    I. 

Hap-py  now  am   I,  yes,  hap-py  am  I. 
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With  my  Re-deem-er,  the  homeward  way, 

Hap-py  am      I     with  my  Re-deem-er,  sing-ing  a -long  the  homeward  way, 
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Happy  Am  I 
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Tell  - 
And  tell-ing  the  lost      of 
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ing      all      the  lost    of    His    great  mer  -  cy; 
great    love; 


His 
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I'm  al-ways  hap-py,  yes   day   by   day, 

Hap  -  py  am    1  to  know  He's  withme,keep-ingme  spotl-ess  day  by  day, 


:=^=? 


~tr — D— t7~t7— D- 


FT 


Yes,  I'm  hap-py  a  -  longthe  way.a-longthe  journey. 
I'm  hap  -  py  a  -  long  the        way      to     heav'n  a-bove 

No.  43      Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone 


Thomas  Shepherd 


George  N.  Allen 


1.  Must  Je-  bus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,    And   all    the  xvorld  go   free? 

2.  The  con  -  se  -  crat-ed  cross  I'll  bear    Till  death  shall  set  me   free, 

3.  Up-  on  the  crys-tolpav-ments.down    At    Je  -  bus' pierc  -  ed  feet, 

3.  And  palms  shall  wave  and  harps  shall  ring  Be-neath  heav'ns  arch-es  high; 

4.  Oh!    pre-cious  cross!ob!glo-rious  crownl  Oh!  res  -  nr  -  rec  -  tion  day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  ry  one,     And  there's  a  cross  for    me. 
And    then  go  home  to  wear  a  crown,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy  -  ful  I'll  cast  my  gold-en  crown,  And    His  dear  name  re-peat. 
The  Lord  thatlives.the  ransomed  sing,  Thatlives  no  more  to    die, 
Te    an- gels  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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No.  44 

James  Rowe 


0  Beautiful  Isle 


COPYRIGHT   1930  IN  GROWNING   HYMNS   NUMBER  TEN 
MORRIS  a  HENSON  OWNERS 


Emory  S.  Peck 
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1.  Aft  -  er  all   la  •  bor  and  sor-row,  And  aft  -  er  all  trou-ble   and  care, 

2.  Life  here  be  -  low  is    so   fleet-ing,  So  man  -  y  the  foes  that  we  meet; 

3.  Cling  to  the  Sav-ior  who  won  us,  Till  shad-ows  of  earth  dis-ap-pear, 
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Glo  -  ry  will  bright-en  the  mor-rowFer  heav-en-ly  joy  we  shall  share. 
There  none  but  friends  will  be  meeting  And  life  will  be  joy  -  eus  and  sweet. 
Then, with  His  dear  gaze  up-on  us,  His  ten-der  "well  done"  we  shall  hear! 
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0     beau         «         ti  -  ful  isle Of    glad       ■       ness  and 

0    beau  -  ti- ful,  beau-ti-ful,  heav-en-ly  isle    Of  gladness  and  glo  -  ry  and 


&fc 


I 


i 


•tr  f  17  tr^r  f  tr  17  tr 


1/    E    «   I  E    L-    E    L- 

peace Wherefac         -         es    all  smile And    the 

won-der-ful  peace,        fac  -  es  of   all   will    he  bright  with  a  smile, 
-A m A-rA~A— A— a_A— A-pA— A— A— 


THFfT^ 


=5=5: 


trr 


^^__3__ij. 


=±f=^!=fc=* 


1 — 1 — *wi 


PP 


songs nev-er  cease! WitkJe  -  sus    our 

songs  of  in  -  hab-i  -  tants  nev-er  will  cease!        Je  -  sur  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
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I'm  Going  Home  to  Die  no  More 


D.S. 


=£=*=£= 


My  home  is    on    the  gold  -  en  shore, the  gold-en  shore. 


My   home    is    on the  gold  -  en  shore, 
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Jamos  Rowe 
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Anchored  at  Lost 

HOMER  F.   MORRIS.  OWNER 


Homer  F.  Morris 

1.  My  senl   was  a  -  drift   on     the   o  •  cean   of     sin,  With  bil  -  lows  o'er- 

2.  So   long    I     waB   tost   by     the  threat-ea-ing  waves,  My  hope   on    the 

3.  The  lightnings  may  flash  and  the  thun-dersmay  roar,  The  bil  -  lows    a  - 
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whelming  me  fast;  But  Christ  heard  my  cry.broughtmeten  -  der  -  Iy  in, 
8av  -  ior   I  cast;      And,  Oh,  how  com-plete-ly,  how  sure  -  ly   He  saves, 
round  me  may  roll;    But    Je  -  bus  my  Sav  -  ior   will  bear  me   to  shore, 
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rest,    most 
Refrain 


won-drous-ly  blest! 


D.  B.—  Oh,  Bweet  -  ly  I 
j     _j k         j  Fine 

And  now   I    am   anchored  at  last. 

For  now    I    am   anchored  at  last.        I'm  an-chored  to  -  day   on     the 


On  Him  I  have  an-chored  my  soul. 
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I'm  anchored,  I'm  anchored  at  last. 
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Rock,  (the  Rock,  )The   dan  -  ger 
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No.  50 

J.  M.  Henson 


The  Answer  Gomes  Back 

COPYRIGHT  1930,  IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
MORRIS.  HENSON  AND  TINSLEY.  OWNERS 


W.  C.  Tinder 
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1.  When  we  in   faith  to  Je  -  euspray  do  -ing  Hi3  bid  -  ding  day  by  day, 

2.  Je  -  sub  is  al  -  ways  swift  to  hear,  blessing  the  ones  to    Him  so  dear, 

3.  Nev  -  er  we  have  to  vain-ly  plead,  sweet-ly  He  fills   our  ev'  -  ry  need, 
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Not  one  good  thing  will  Hewithholdif  we  be  -lieve;  (yes, if  we  be-lieve;) 
Ev  -  en  our  slight-est  need  He  knows  day  aft-er  day;  (yes. day  aft-er  day;) 
For   He  is   look-ing down  in  love   o  -  ver  us   all;  (yes,  o  -  ver  as    all;) 
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If  we  but  on  -  ly  clear  the  line  lead-ing  to  Heaven's  courts  di-  vine, 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de-spair,  sweet-ly  He  keeps  us  in  His  care, 
He  has  pro  -  vid  -  ed  grace  and  love  we  may  re-ceive  fromheav'n  a-bove, 
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Then  a  sweet  an-swer  from  the#throne  we  shall  re-ceive.  (yes  we  shall  receive. ) 
Dai  -  ly   up  -  hold  and  keep  us  true  all    of    the  way.  (yes  all  of  the  way.) 
Free  -  ly  He  an-swerswhen  in  faith  on  Him  we  call.  (b«-liev-ing  we  call. ) 
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Sweetly  the  answer  comes  back,            tender.so  tender  and  sweet, 
Tes  it  comes  back tender  and  sweet, 
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The  Answer  Comes  Back 
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It  ia  so  sweet  andso  clear  and  so  complete,  (so  full  and  complete) 
It    is    so    clear andso  com-^lete;  
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If  we  in  love>and  in  faith  call  in  His  wonderful  name, 

If  we  in   faith   call  in  His' name, 
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Je-sus  in  won-der-ful  love  answers  theosame 

Je  •  bus  in  love He  answers  the  same. 
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No.    51. 

Charlotte  Elliott 
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J.ust  as  I  Am 


Win'  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Just  as  I  am!     with  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  ami     and  wait  -n>3  not  To   rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot; 

3.  Just  as  I  ami  tho' tossed  a-bout,Withman-y  a  conflict, many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am!  poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight, riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

5.  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt  re-ceive, Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse, releave 


And  that  Thou  bid'stme  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
ToTbee  whose'blood  can  cle&ss  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God, 
Fightings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Tea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  I  find,  OLamoof  God, 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise  1   be  -  lieve,  OLamb  of  God, 
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I  come,l   come! 
I  come,  I   come! 
I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
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come! 
come! 


No.  52 

J.  M.  Henson 


Labor  in  His  Harvest  Field 

COPYRIGHT   1930,  IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEM 
MORRIS.  HENSON  AND  TINSLEY.  OWNERS 


W.  C.  Tinsley 
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1.  The  Lord  hath  need   of     man  -  y  work  -  ers     in    His     bar  -  vest  field, 

2.  He   fits    each   one  for    spe  -  cial  serv  -ice,    so    go     in      His  name, 

3.  Oh,    do     not  loi  -  ter    by    the  way  -  side  when  there's  work   te    do, 
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To   gath-er    in     the    gold  •  en   grain;  So,  loy  -  al 

To  gath  -  sr    in  He  will   be 

Help  gath-er    in  the  gold-en  grain;  0,  haste  a  - 
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reap  -  era  go  ye  for  -  ward,  help  to  save  the  yield,  And  faith-ful   to    Him 
with  the  trust-ing  serv-ants  who  His  love  po-claim, 
way  to  ren  -  der  serv  -  ice,  and  to   Him  be   true, 
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D.  S.— Ye  loy  -  al  reap  -  ers 
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still  re  -  main 
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Oh,  la  -  bor  in Hie  har  -  rest 

0  still  re-main.  yes  la  -  bor  in 

P 

■   • —    -*i-  _    lit-  -<A-    A    -P--*i-  -A-    «. 

==:f|=izpizPzxE=t==?=P=l==i==^=Pz3 

-trV-t7-*trtF-tr--::^-D~[7-tr-trz:' 

haste  a- way.  (0  haste  away. ) 
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field,  (His harvest  field,) Re- ward  for  service    He   will  pay;(will  surely  pay;) 
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Labor  in  His  Harvest  Field 
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Help  gath  -  er    in(helpgath  -  er  in)  the    gold  -  en  yield,  (the  gold-en  yield, ) 
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No.  53  A  Home  Above 

J.  M.  Henson  henson  a  tinsley,  owners 
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W.  C.  Tinsley 


1.  My  Sav  -  ior   has  gone   to   pre-pare  me    a    place    Be  -  side  the  bright 

2.  I'm  try  -  ing  to   tell    of    His  won  -  der  -  ful  love,  That  oth  -  era  His 

3.  He's  com-ing  to  gath  -  er    His  own   by   and  by,      And   I  shall    be 
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beau- ti- ful  throne;  Soon  I    shall   go   thereby    His  won -der -ful  grace, 
good-nessmay  know;  That  they  may  a  -  bide  in    the     cit  -  y     a  -  bove, 
read  -  y  that  day;        To    go    to   my  home  in    the    cit  -   y    on  high, 
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To  dwell  with  my  loved  and  my  own.     A  home a  »  bove 

All  cleansed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

With  tri-als  of  earth  passed  away.        A  beau-ti-fulhome,a  wonderful  home, 
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D.  S,  -Is  wait-ing  in  Heaven  for  me. 
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Is  waiting  beyond  the  dark  sea; 
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A  home of  love, 

A  beau-ti-ful  home,  a  glo-ri-ous  home 
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No.  54. 

Lynn  G.  Terry 


I  Am  Living  for  My  Savior 

J     M.   HENSON  a  PAULW.  COCHRA" OWNERS 
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Paul  W.  Cochran 
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1.  I  am  liv  -  ing  for  my  Sav  -  ior   ev'-  ry  pass-ing  day,    Walk-ing  in    His 

2.  I  am  eing-ing   to    Hisglo-ry    aa    1      go  a  -  long,    Giv  -  ing   out   the 

3.  1  shall  see  Him  in  the  morning  whenl  reach  ray  home,  Where  no  storm  cloud 
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bless-ed  sun-light  all  a  -  long  tne  way; 
matchless  sto-ry  of  His  love  in  song; 
ey  -  er  threaten,  and  no  sor-rowscome; 
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I  am  smg-ing  of  His  gaod-ness 
Do-ing  what  I  can  to  bright  -  en 
Soon  He'll  call  me  to  my  man-sion 


Tinrrinnrtr 


and  His  wond'rouslove.Hopingsoon  to  see  Him  in  the  bless-ed  home  a-bove. 
ev'-  ry  drear  -  y  day;  Liv-ing  for  the  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  all  a  -  long  the  way, 
by  the  crys  -  tal  sea,  Where  I'llsing  to  Him  for  ev  -  er,  hap-py,pure  andfree. 
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Yes  I'm  living  for  my  Savior,  Hap-py  on  the  homeward  way ;Dai-ly   liv  -  ing 
Liv    -    ing    for        Him,  ^way;  Liv    -      ing 
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in  His  fav  -  or  As   I  watch  and  pray;  Always  keeping  true  to  du-ty, 

for      Him  0  I   am     true     to         du    -    ty, 
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I  Am  Living  for  My  Savior 
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Happy  on   I    go,        Spending  all  my  precious  days  for  Him  whs  loves  me  bo. 

with  Him  I  go,  loves  me  so. 
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No,   55. 

John  Terry 


I  Am  Going  to  Meet  Him 


PAUL  W.  COCHRAN  OWNER 


Paul  W.  Cochran 
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1.  I    am  go  -  ing  o  -  ver  there  to  meet  Him,  My  Re-deem-er  and  my  Friend; 

2.  Oh,  'twill  be  a  hap  -  py  home  up  yonder,  Dwelling  with  the  blood  bo't  throng; 

3.  There  I  '11  meet  my  dearest  friends  and  loved  ones,  Who  him  eroutd  the  mys-^ic  tide; 

4.  Best  of   all   I'll   see   my  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  Take  Him  by  His  in-jured  hand; 
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And  I'll  have  up  there  a  wond'rous mansion,  If  I'm  faith-ful  to  the  end. 
Ev  -  er-more  our  hearts  will  all  grow  fonder,  While  we  sing  the  glad  new  song. 
They  are  wait-ing  fond -ly  for  my  com-ing,  Soon  with  them  I  shall  a  -  bide. 
And  I'll  dwell  with  Him  iu  peace  for  ev  -  er,  In  that  bless-ed  glo  -  ry  land. 
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Yes  I'm   go  -  ing  (to  my  home  in  Heaven)  When  my  work  on  earth  is  done; 
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There  the  life  crown  (will  to  me   be  giv  -  en)  Where  there  is  no  Bet  -  ting  sun. 
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there  is  no  set 
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No    56 

J.  M.  H. 


He  Leads  Me  On 

C0PYRI6NT.   1&30.  BY  J.   M.  HENSON 
IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


J.  M.  Hanion 
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1.  Mov  -  ing  on  the  high- way  of  the  bless  -  ed  King  di-vine, 

2.  Keep-ing  ver  -  y  close  to  Him  and  walk-ing  in   the  light, 

3.  Sin  -  uer  come  and  go  with  me    to  Ca-naan's  hap-py  shore,  He  leads  me 
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He  leads  me  on,  from  day  to   day; 


Letting  our  bright 
Go  -  ing  to  that 
from  day  to  day;  Where  in  peace  with 
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ban-ner  with  His  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er  shine,  He  leads  me  in  

cit  -  y  nev  -  er  darkened  by  the  night, 

Je  -  bus  we  shall  rest  for  ev  -  er-mere,  He  leads  me  in 
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glo  -  ry  way Je  -  sua  leads  me  on 

the  glo-ry  way.  He  leads  me  on fromdayto 
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leads  me  day  by  day,  from  the  old  home  path, 

day, And  from  His  path I    shall  not 
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He  Leads  Me  On 
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I  shall  never  stray; 
stray; 
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-ing  on  the  jour-ney   to  the  shin-ing  pearl  -  y 
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gate,  Soon  I  shall  reach  my  home  e-ter-nal  Where  my  blessd  loved  •neswait. 

forma  wait. 
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N®.  57     Wheresoe'er  He  Calls,  There  Go 

Mrs.  Vida  Madden  Nixon  J.  M.  hensqn.  owner  J.  M.  Henion 
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1.  When  the  Savior  calls  you,  answer,  "Har*  I  ana,  Help  me  Lord, Thy  will  to  know." 

2.  Thru  tha  darkest  val-ley  ,up  the  mountain  steep, This  assurance  you  may  know; 

3.  Waeth  -  er  in  the  shadows  of  the  heathen  land  Or  the  homeland's  love-light  glow; 

4.  Trust  Him, doubt  Him  never,  whatsoever  betide, To  your  needs  He  ne'er  says  no; 

J  Fine. 
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Tho'  the  path  in  which  He  leads  be  low  or  high.Wfieresoe'er  He  calls, there  go. 
.If  yon  trust  and  follow,  He  your  soul  will  keep.  Wheresoe'er  He  calls, there  go. 
Where-S9-e'eryoufollow,He  will  bold  your  hand,  Wheresoe'er  He  calls,  there  go. 
If     you  humbly  ask,  He  8ure-ly  will  pro-vide,  Wheresoe'er  He  calls, there  go. 
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D.S.-//e  «n//  safe-ly  guide  you  ev-  'ry  step  you  take,  Wheresoe  'er  He  calls,  there  go, 
Refrain      .  fc  ,  d.s. 
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Where-BO-e'erHecalls.therego^theregoJTho' the  way  be  high  or  low; 
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No.  58         It's  a  Long  Time  Thru  Eternity 


L.  G.  P 


Copyright,  1929,  by  E.  M.  Bartlett 

Luther  G.  Presley 
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1.  Life  is  like  the  fleet-ing  shad-ow  of    a  cloud  be-neath  the  sun,  Like  the 

2.  Men  may  live  in  sin  -  ful  pleas-ure  'till  they  pass  be-neath  the  sod,  ThioMng 

3.  Just  a     lit  -  tie  while  to  stay  here,  just  a     lit  -  tie  while  to  wait,  Till  the 

«-    .^ — A— A— A ^— A-t-_  .  -    A— £— g -*— A 


i  ■  i,   ■    -  ■  -  •  *  ■» 

lit  -  tie  wave-lets  dash  -  ing    on     the     lea;  (the  sil-ver  lea;)    But  there's 
not    of  what  their  fu  -  ture  state  may  be;  (their  state  may  be;)  But      a- 
King  in  all    His  beau  -  ty    we    shall  see;  (Him  we  shall  see;)  Shall  we 
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one  thing  to  re-mem-ber  when  our  life  work  here  is  done,   It's  a    long 

las,  they  must  ap-pear  be-fore  the  judgment  bar  of  God, 

meet  His  glad  ap-prov-al,  must  He  say  too  late,  too  late?  long 
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time,  it's  a  long      time  Thru  e  -  ter         -  ni  -  ty. 

long  Thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ,  thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 
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It's     a     long      time,  It's    a     long      time,  Wheth-er  we  reap  joy    or 
long  long 
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It's  a  Long  Time  Thru  Eternity 
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y,  It's       a     long        time, 

or  mis  -  er  -  y,  long 
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lt's 


long      time,  When  we   pass     to 
long 


e  -  ter  -  hi  -  ty, 
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to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


No.  59 

Isaac  Watts 


He  Loves  Me 


Arranged  for  this  work 


1.  A-las!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de-vote  that 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groaned  up-on  the  tree?  A-maz-ing  pit-y, 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  His  glories  in,  When  God,  the  mighty 

4.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face,  While  His  dear  cross  appears;  Dissolve  my  heart  in 

5.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe;  Here,  Lord,  I  give  my- 


sa  -  cred  head  For  such   a  worm  as 

grace  unknown,  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 

Mak  -  er  died  For  man,  the  creature's  sin!  He  loves  me,  He  loves  me,  He  loves  me, 

thank-ful-ness,  And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

self       a-way,  'Tis  all  that  I    can    do. 
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this  I  know;  He  gave  Him-self  to  die  for  me,  Because  He  loves  me  so 

I  know; 
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1.  We  see  our  friends  now  Ieav-ing  one   by    one,  They  cross   the    si  -  lent 

2.  We're  saddened  by  their  go  -  ing  day  by    day,    But    we  would  not   de  - 

3.  0    give  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus  while  you  may,  That  you  may  meet  them 
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riv  -  er   at    Bet    of  sun;  We  gath-er  round  them  sadly  and  Bay  good  by,  But 

tain  them  while  on  the  way;  We'll  strive  to  be  full  ready  when  Christ  shall  come,  That 

yonder  some  hap-py  day;  Come  go  with  U3  re  -  joic-ing  in  His  great  love.Aad 
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Refrain 
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we  a  -  gain  shall  meet  them  be-yend  the  sky.  We '11  meet  them  by  and  by, 

we  may  meet  them  yonder  at  "Home, sweet  Home". 

meet  with  Christ  and  loved  ones, in  Heav'Q  above.  0   yes 


We'll 
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meet  them  by  and  by, 
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Far  be  -  yond  all  reach  of  sor  -  row   in   that 


and  by, 
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home  be  yond  the  sky;  Al-tho'  they've  gone  and  left  us      For  them  we  will  not 

here, 
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We'll  Meet  Them  By  and  By 
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sigh,  Prais  God  for  thia  sweet  prom-ise,  We'll  meet  them  by  and  by. 

grieve  or  sigh, 
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Endless  Glory 

J.  M.  MENSON  OWNER 


J.  M.  HeriEon 


1.  Man-y    are  the  bur-dens  we  must  bear,  As   we  press  our   way  a  -  long; 

2.  Look  to  Je-  sus  in   the   time  of   Beed,  He    will  keep  you  true  and  strong; 

3.  Nev-er  let  your  foot-steps  go  a  -  stray;  But  keep  walk-ing   in    the  light; 

-A-5-  -A-    -A-     *.-  A-  -A         &-     -A^     A-  -^ -A         fy. 


3 — J-L^i —•■ 


But  'tis  rapt-ure   just  to  know  some  where  'Twill  be  end-less  joy  and  song. 
And  will   be     a  wond'rous  friend  in  -  deed,  Fill  your  heart  with  joy  audsong. 
He    will  lead   you  all    a  -  long  the   way  To  that  land  where  comes  no  night. 
-a-  -a-  -1A-  -a-         -a-         -a-  -&-    ^  •_*u*_  rfi    •  ** 


Refbain 


0  what  glo  -  ry, 

glo  -  ry 


Wond'rous  glo-ry,        When  we  reach  the  cit  ■  y  fair; 
glo  -  ry 


No  more  sighing,  No  more  dying,        'Twill  be  endl«S3  glo  -  ry  there. 
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Just  Beyond  the  Gates 
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1.  Han  -  y  tri  -  als  we  have  borne,  we  are  oft  -  en  weak  and  worn, But  we 

2.  It    is    sweet  to  know  the  Lord  and  to  lean  up  •  en  His  word.  While  we 

3.  By   and  by,  we  all  shall  sing  in   the  pal  -  ace  of  the  King,  We  shall 
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know  that  endless  gladness  waits .  So  to  seek  that  blest  abode  we  are  in  the  old  cross 
travel  through  this  pilgrim  vale;  It  is  sweet  to  know  His  hand  leadeth  to  the  better 
see  our  Savior  on  His  throne.  Just  beyond,the  gates  of  gold  wa  His  iojur«d  hand  ihallhold 

-A-       -A— *--*■-•&*■  <. 
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road  Which  will  lead  us  thro  'the  pearly  gates.                     Just  beyond  the  gates, 
land  Andthatlove  di-vine  willnev-er  fail, 
hold,  And  be  numbered  with  His  loved  and  own.  Just  beyond  the  gates 
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endless  gladness  waits,  Just  beyond  the  gates 

end-less  glad-ness  waits Just  be-yond  the  gates. 
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we  shall  see  His  face He  will  meet  us  there, 

we  shall  see  His  face. He  will  msetus  there, 
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Just  Beyond  the  Gates 
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in  the  morning  fair,  And  will  welcome  home  the  saved  by  grace, 
in  the  morning  fair,  
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Until  the  Day  Dawn 
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1.  Un  -  tii   the  day  dawn  in    all    its    glo  -  ry,     Un  -  til    in  Hear  -  en 

2.  Un  -  til  the  day  dawn  and  clouds  have van-ished  We    will   be  faith-  ful, 

3.  Un  -  til  the  day  dawn  and  loved  ones  greet  us   Be-neath   the  cloud-less. 


— :ai — fjn — 3i-l 


with  saints  we  sing,  With  faith  in  -  creas-ing,  we'll  tell   the  sto  -  ry 

wc    will    be  brave;  That  doubts  and   e  -  vil,     at  length,  be  ban-ished, 

e   -    ter  -  nal  dome,  Till    at    the    per  -  tals    of  light    He  meets  us, 
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-His  li<;ht    of    glo  -  ry 
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our  souls  a  -  dorn  -  ing, 


Refrain 
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And  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  our  Lord  and  King. 
We'll  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  who  died  to  save. 
We'll  fol  -  low  Ja  -  sus    who  leads   us  home. 


Un  -  til   the    day  dawn- 


g:!£ 


We'll  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus   the  King    of  Kings. 
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And  we  have  part  -  ed  from  earth  -  ly  things, 
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No.  64  The  King  of  Love  is  Galling 

J.  M.  Henson  copyright  1 930,  in  crowning  hymns  number  tem        W.  C.  Tinsloy 

MORRIS.  HENSON  AND  TINSLEY,  OWNERS 

1.  Go  forth  to    serv  -  ice    loy  -  al  com  -  rades  of  the  King,  (the  blessed  King, ) 

2.  Be  up    and  greet  the  morn  -  ing  at    the  rise   ef  sun, (the  rise  of  sun,) 

3.  Re-ward  is   wait -ing  for   the   faith-ful  and  the  true,  (the  brave  and  true,) 

-a-  -a-  -a-  -a-  -a-  -a-  -a-         -P  p   .r   p.  p   p 
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For   He    is    ca!l-(For  He   is  call-)  ing  you  to  -  day;  (He   calls   to-day;) 
Go    la  -  bor  in  (Go  la  -  bor  in  )  His    ho  -  ly  name;(  His   ho  -  lyname;) 
So      la  -  bor  on  (So   la  -  bor  on  )  till    He  shall  come;  (till   He  shall  come;) 

p      js       h      f       p 
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Re-  ly  -  mg    on   His  pre  -  cious  prom-ise,  toil  and  sing, (jes  toil  and  sing,) 
And  nev  -  er  leave  a  pre  -  cious  task   un  -  til  'tis  done,  (un-til  'tis  done,) 
Look  un  -  to  Him  and   ey  -  er  strive  His  will  to   do,  (His  will  to   do,) 

-A-  -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  P        I         '  P    _p  i__P         P 
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Oh,  work-ers  true(Oh,  workers  true)  now  haste  a  -  way.  (Oh,  haste  a-  way.) 
Go  forth  and  His(Go  forth  aud  His)great  love  pro-claim. (Hisloyeproclaim.) 
Till  He  shall  bear  (till  He  shall  bear)  our  spir  -  its  home,  (ourspir-its  home.) 
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D.  S.-And  now  the  King(the  blessed  King)is  call  -  ing  you. ( He's  call-ing  you.) 
Bepea™_ j, fc ■        :_ 

Yes,         He           calls,                        sweet-ly  calls  to  -  day, 
The  King  of    love   is   sweet  -  ly  call  -  ing  you  to-day,  
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The  Ring  of  Love  is  Galling 
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To            the          field                          quick-ly  speed  a  -  way; 
So    to    the   field   of   serv  -  ice  quick  -  ly  speed  a  -way;  , 

r  _.    r  _,     r»  r  r  «r  ^  ^ 


s— n-- 


m 


*=5=£3a 


-t=^ 


^?=E 


tr 


___£ r_ {_ 


:ajr_-z_:i^-^__=x| 


*=*: 


*==fc 


D.  _. 


* 


I 


_______ 


:=5i-_— =-z____E$.=5zi_S:=!l-5 

ward  To  the  true  He'll  give, 


A  re 

A    rich   re  -  ward  the   Lord  will  give  to    all    the   true, 
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The  World's  Need 
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J,  la  these  sin-ful  days,  when  in  downward  ways  Many  souls  are  prone  to  roam, 

2.  Man  »  y  nev-er  think  that  they  near  the  brink  Of  the  pit   of   deep  de-spair; 

3.  Oh,  the  Mas-ter's  call  comes  to  one  and  all,  Warn  these  eouls  who  blindly  roam 


_|___^zit_;_p:z_8___^__^r?A^^^^£=?tict:7J 


Do  we  speak   a  word  for  the  bless-edLord  To  those  children  far  from  home? 
Yet  there  comes  a  day  lest  for  help  they  pray  When  they  surely  will  be  there. 
We  must  all  do  more  than  we  have  be-fore  For  these  children  far  from  home. 

_fc    _.  _ J    _     _.    __-#*-__»-*-      ^     £ 


D.  S. -Does  our  loyelight  shine  For  the  King  divine  Who  a-lone  can  save  and  guide? 
Refrain  *         .  D.S. 
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Do  we  speak  (Do  we  speak)  of  His  love  (of  Hislove?)Do  we  tell  them  why  He  died? 
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No.  66.    It  Will  Make  Heaven  Just  a  Little  Brighter 
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1.  Greater  will  be   my  e  -  ter  -  nal  glo-ry  Out  in   the  land   of  un  -  end-ing 

2.  Sweeter  will  be  heaven's  wondrous  music  When  the  redeemed  strike  their  harps  of 

3.  Fon-der  the  ties  of  un-brok-en  friendship  As  we  pass  up  to    the    pearl-y 
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Spring, When  the  glad  smile  of  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior  I  shall  Bee;  (I  shall  see;) 
gold,  And  the  great  choir  shall  be-gin  their  songs  of  ju  -  bi-lee;  (ju-bi  -lee;) 
gates,  Brighter  the  smiles  of  my  precious  loved  ones  then  will  be;  (then  will  be;) 
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If  some  rare  gem  of  un-fad-ing  beau-ty  I  shall  have  won  for  the  blessed  King, 
If  I  may  find  in  that  hap-py  chorus  Some  I  have  won  to  the  shelt'ring  fold, 
If      I  may  find  I  have  failed  them  never  As  we  come  up  to  the  home  es-tate, 
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It  will  make  heav-en  just  a  lit-tle  brighter  for  me. 

just  a  lit  -  tie  brighter  for  me. 
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It  will  make  heaven  just   a    lit-  tie  bright-er    for       me,  for      me, 
3  Ij*-   -A-  -A       M* 
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It  Will  Make  Heaven  Just  a  Little  Brighter 


Sweet  -  er  and  sweet-er  sure  -  ly   my  glo  -  ry   then    will  be; (then  will  be;) 
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If  for  some  soul  that  I  have  won, I  may  but  hear  His  sweet'  'Well  done"It  will  make 
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heav  -  en   just    a   lit  -  tie   bright-er  for  me. 

{ just  a    lit  -  tie   bright-er  for     me. 
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No.'  v67s 

S.  F.  Smith 


America 


English 


1.  My    country  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty,  Of  thee  I  sing;Land  where  my 

2.  My    na-tive  country,  thee, Land  of  the  no-ble  free, Thy  name  Ilove;I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweat  freedom's  80Bg,Lst  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  Godlto  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty. To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 

rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might, Great  God  our  King. 
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No.  68         Who  Rolled  the  Stone  Away? 


J.  M.  H. 


COPYRIGNT.    1930.  BY  J.   M.  HENSON 
IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBERTEN 


J.  M,  Henson 
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1.  Our  Lo rd was  tried... 77!" in  Pi  -  late's  hall, 

2.  When  Ma-ry  came where  Je  -  bus  lay . 

3.  The  an  -  gel  said,  0  fear  not,  yel  ... 
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Be-tayed,  for- 
In  Joseph's 
"Ye  seek  the 
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sak      -       en  there  by  all;  They  nailed  Him  to . 

tomb that  Sabbath  day ..  The  an  -gel  of 

Lord of  Cal-va-ry"; He  is  not  here, . 
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the  cross  that 
the  Lord  a  - 
but  ris'n  in 
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day, Then  sealed  His  grave and  went  a-way.  (and  went  away.) 

lone,  had  come  and  rolled a-way  the  stone,  (away  the  stone.) 

deed, And  lives  to  fill the  spir-it's  need,  (thespirit'sneed. ) 
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Who  rolled  a-way the  heav  -  y  stone Whenfromthe 

Who  rolled  away  the  heav-y  stone? 

K  r\  r  u .  r  K  r  p 
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tomb our  Lordcame  forth?  The an-gel rolled thestone  a 

When  from  the  tomb        our  Lord  came  forth?  The  angel  rolled 

k  p,  p  l — .  r  s  r  p 

A.  A.  A  -A.  A-  <t  -A:    -A  •  -A.-A.-A.-A-A.-        I ^- 


££--£=£=£: 


t* 


in? 


*= 


*_3=z=j 


5£eS 


Who  Rolled  the  Stone  Away? 

h  k> '  ■  *  .  P-£-=p, 


/TV 


way, „ He  lives  a  -gain .'...'as  King  te  -  clay. 

the  stone  a-way,  He  lives  again  as  King  today. 
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No.   ^9-    I'll  Wear  a  Golden  Crown  Some  Day 

Dr.  Edgar  Jackson  J.  M.  HENSON  OWNER  J.  M.  Her.son 
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1.  I    am  go-ing  to  my  home  where  no  sor- row  e'er  can  come,  'Tis  just  be- 

2,  As  I  jour-ney  thro'  this  land,  1  am  hold-  ing  to  His  hand,  The  hand  of 
I.  I  shall  wear  a  gold-en  crown  when  the  sun  of  life  goes  down,  If   I     am 
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yond  this  vale  of  tears,  And  up  there  I'll  hap  -  py  be  when  my  Sav-ior's 
Him  who  saves  and  keeps;  He  will  nev  -  er  let  me  stray  on  my  up  -  ward 
faith -ful   to  the  Lord;  All    His   prom  -  is  -  es  are  sure,  and  through  Him  I 

r   p     ...  P 
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With  my  friends  and  loved  ones  there,  In  those  mansions 


* £ SI (-&--I— 4 bfc * M—*i 


face   I    eee,  His  smile    will  drive  a  -  way    all   fears. 

pil  -  grim  way,  For  He's  di-vine  and  nev  -  er  sleeps.  I'll  wear    a  gold  -  en 

ehall  en  -  dure,  If    I    but   tust  His     ho  -  ly    word. 
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bright  and  fair,  I'll  wear  a   gold-  en  crown  someday. 
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crown  some  day  (some  day)  When  all  this  life    has  passed  a  - 
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No.  70.        Keep  The  Message  Speeding 

iamei  Ron*  COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS.  IN 

CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


Homer  F.  Morrb 
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1.  Keep  the  message  speeding  0  -  ver land  and  sea.  Soals,forgiv-ness  need-ing, 

2.  Keep  the  message  winging  0  -  ver  vale  and  plain,  Wea-ry  sin-ners  bringing 

3.  Keep  the  message  moving  Onward  t'  ward  the  lost,  To  the  sin  -  ner  prov-ing 
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Would  from  sin  be   free. 

To    the  Sav-ior  slain. 

That    He  paid  the  cost. 
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Ev'-  ry  one  should  hear  it,  And  re-ceive  the  Lord; 
Tell  them  of  sal  -  va-tion,  Which  is  full  and  free; 
Till  you  en  -  ter  Heav-en  And  like  Him  ap-pear, 
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Ev'-  ry  droop-ing  spir  -  it  Be  by  grace  restored.  Keep the  mes-sage 

Help  each  tribe  and  na-tion  Heaven'slight  to  see. 

Let  your  best  be  giv  -  en    In  His  serv-ice  here.  Keep  the  word 
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speed   •    ing,  Help  ..., 

speed-fag  on  -  ward,  help  it 
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His commandments  heed  -ing 

His  command  heed-ing  ev  ■ 
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Work  for  Him  to-day. 

yes  work  to-day. 
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Keep  the  Message  Speeding 
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And  win the  crown  oi  glo    -    ry, 

Win  the  crown,  crown  of  glo  -  ry 
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worth,         And  speed the  Blessed  sto    -    ry       Over  all  the  earth. 

show  your  worth,    Speed  it   on  speed  the  sto  -  ry 
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No.  71. 
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Singing  Yonder 

IIS, 
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HOMER  F.    MORRIS,  OWNER 


Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  Shadows  soon  will  flee  And  our  souls  will  be 

2.  With  the  an-gels  fair,  We  His  throne  shall  share,  Singing,  yonder,  by  and  by 

3.  Sin  -  ner  why  not  be    With  the  glad  and  free 
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We  shall  live  and  shine  In  His  light  di-vine, 

With  the  saints  of  yore,  His  for  ev-er-more,  Sing-ing, yonder, by  and  by. 

Trust  the  Sav-ior  true  And  be  with  us  too, 
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D.  S. -Trials  will  be  past,  We  shall  rest,  at  last,  Singing,yonder,by  and  by. 
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Singing, yonder, by  and  by,  With  our  loved  ones  evernigh! 

for  ev  -  er  singing,  so  nigh  (and  all  our) 
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No.  72,         My  Savior  Walks  With  Me 


Luther  G.  Presley 


Theme  suggested  by  W.  J.  E. 

W.  J.  EDWARDS.  OWNER      1928 


W  J.  Edwards 


5gIH^B^flJj!x3ffiH 


:^_:tg — £    .£ — 5-t^ — 4-  -^ 


1.  The  Sav-ior's  walk -ing   by    my   side    as    we     go  march-ing   home, 

2.  No   more   I   care   my  steps   to   turn,  tho  pleas-ures  oft     in  -  vite, 

3.  Some  day  we'll  reach  the  rest-ing  place  where  sin  will   be      no    more, 
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He  is  my  bless-ed  Friend  and  guide  and  will  not  let 
His  matchless  love  I  can  -  not  spurn  for  He  is  my. 
And  thre  thru  His   a  -  bound-ing  grace  His  name  we   shall 
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me  roam; 

de  -   light; 

a  -  dore; 
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By  faith  I  trust  His  guid  -  ing  hand  tho  dark  the  road  may  be, 
So  hand  in  hand  we  walk  a  -  long  the>  road  to  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
Per-haps  He'll  tell   us     why    He  died   for  us       on  Cal  -   va  -  ry, 
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I  step  a  -  long  at  His  command  for  He  is  lead  ■ 
My  heart  is  filled  with  joy  and  song  since  Je  -  sus  walks 
And  show  us   how   the  clcans-ing  tide  a  -  vailed   for   you 
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with  me. 

and  me. 
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My   bless  ed  Sav      -      -      ior  walks  with   me 

My   bless  -  ed  Sav-ior  walks  with  me,  He 


to  -  day, 
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My  Savior  Walks  With  Me 
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His  love so  free He   gives    me 

His  love  so   free.  His  love   so  free 
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Thru  storm and  shine my  bless  -  ed     guide    is    He, 

Thru  storm  and  shine, thru  storm  and  shine 
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I'm  safe  with  -  in   His   love  di  -  vine  for  Je-sus  walks  with  me.  .  . 
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He  walks  with  me. 
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Little  Ones  Like  Me 


Geo.  B.  Holsinger 


1.  Je  -  sus,when  He  left  the  sky;And  for  sin-ners  came  to  die,  In  Hismer-cy 

2.  Mothers  then  the  Saviorsought.In  the  places  wheie  He  taught;Un-to  Him  their 

3.  Did   the  Sav-ior  say  themnay?No.He  kind-ly  bid  them  stay;  Suffered  none  to 

4.  Children  then  shonld  love  Him  now, Strive  His  ho-ly  will  to   do, Pray  to  Him  and 
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k  Fine    Refrain       N     ,  D.  S. 

passed  not  by  Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

children bro't,  Lit-tle  ones  like  me.    Lit-tle  ones  like  me,  Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

turn     a-way,  Lit-tle  ones  like  me. 

praise  Him  too, Little  ones  like  me. 
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No.  74. 


Irene  Durfee.    (C.  D.  M.) 


The  Victory  Is  Ours 

T.  B.  Moiley,  owner,  1923 


T.  B.  Mosley 


1.  For      us       in  might  came  forth  tho  might-y  One,   Oar   foes  He  fought,  for 

2.  He     con-quered  sin,   was    vie  -  tor  o'er  the  grave,  For     us     He  lives  with 

3.  Thor    foes  are  strong.  He     is     the   might-y  God,   We    rest     to  -  day  up- 

4.  When  we     are  weak  then    in    Him  we  are  strong,  His  strength  and  grace  to 
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us  the  triumph  won,  We  more  than  con-quer  thru  God's  ho  -  ly  Son;  The 
pow'r  and  grace  to  save,  And  we  thru  Him  e  -  ter-nal  triumph  have;  The 
on  His  ho -ly  word, "Fear  not,  for  I  am  Sav-ior,  King  and  Lord: The 
weak-est  ones  be-long;   0  praise  His  name,  "He  is  our  strength  and  song;"  The 
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vie  -  to  -  ry     is    ours.    The  vie  -  to  -  ry  (is  ours,)  tho   vie  -  to  -  ry    (is  ours,) 
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fray,"  We    fight  the  fight    of  faith  to   -  day; The    vie  -  to 

the  fray,"  to  -  day ;  The    vie  -  to 
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The  Victory  Is  Ours 
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ry,   .  the    vie  -  to  -  ry,  The  vie        -        to  -  ry   is       ours, 

ry    is  ours,  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    is  ours,  The  glorious  vie  -  to  -  ry    is     ours. 
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The  vie-  to  -  ry 


No.    75. 


Jesus  First. 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 
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is     ours. 


T.  B.  Mosley 
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1.  Ver  -   y  sweet   and    dear  the  pleas-ures     Of   this  earth  -  ly    life  may 

2.  Friends  of  mine  are   true  and    ma  -  ny,     Yet   He   far    sur-pass-es 

3.  When  the  storms  of    life    Bur-round  me,  When  the    an  -  gry   bil-lows 

4.  When   I    reach   the  gold  -  en    cit  -  y,      And  its   ran-somed  le  -  gions 
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But      I  say 

And    as  each 

Je  -  sus  first, 

Je  -  sus  first, 
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with   fer-vent  spir  -  it, 

new   day      I  en  -  ter, 

and    Je  -  sus  on  -  ly, 

0    bless  -ed  Je  -  sus, 
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Je  -  sus    first      of    all  for 
Tis    on      Je  -  sus  first  I 
Can  the  waves  and  winds  con 
Be    the     first     to    wel-come 
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Je  -  sus  first,      0     bless-ed      Je  -  sus!    First  and  last     and   all    the    time; 


f* 


*: 


m 


Pfi 


i=£ 


1 — r 


:t 


*i 


rr^r^ 


i>  .,#■ 


3: 


P     P     P 

-I — h- 


3* 


ft* 


Naught  in     all      the  world  can     e  -  qual 
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No.  76.  For  Jesus  Knows  the  Way 
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1.  With  hap-py  praise  o'erflowing,  I    go  a  -  long  to  -day;  To  E  -  den  I    am 

2.  Fare-well  to  days  of  wand 'ring,  Farewell  to  nights  of  sin;No more  my  daysl'm 

3.  Who  lives  for  sin   is  los -ing;  Who  lives  for  Je-sus  wins.  The  bet-ter  portion 
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go  -  ing  With  One  who  knows  the  way.  When  sia-ful   1    was    liv-ing,    He 

squand'ring,-The  life-crown  I  weuld  win.  My  past  has  been  for  -giv  -  en, God's 

choos-ing,  A   new  life  He  be -gin.    So   just   let    Je  -  sua  guide  you  A- 
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came  from  realms  a-bove;His  life  and  glo  -rygiv-ing,  He  savedme  by  Hislove. 
Hght  is  on  my  brow;  With  Christ,  the  King  of  Heaven, I'm  bound  for  E-den  now. 
long  from  day   to  day.  With  this  true  friend  beside  you,  You  will  not  lose  the  way. 
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I'm  His  for    ev  -  er,  And  He  is    mine. 

Yes,  I'm  His       ev  •  er  more,  Be  is  mine,  lie    is  mine. 
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And  He'll  for-sake  me  nev  -  er.     For  He's  a  friend  di  -  vine. 

a   friend  di  -  vine, 
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For  Jesus  Knows  the  Way 
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e  walks  ba  -  side  me  From  day  to 

Walks  with  me,  at  my  side,         day  by  day, 
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day 

day  by  day, 


To    E  -  den   He   will  guide  me,     For  Je  -  sua  knows  the  way. 

©n  -  ly  way. 
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In  the  Land  of  Day 

HOMER  F-    MORRIS,  OWNER 
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1.  Cares  will  flee  a-way,  joy  will  come  to  stay, 

2.  Sin  will  nev  -er  come  to  that  peaceful  home,  In  the  landol  fade-less  day. 

3.  Christ  our  King  will  be  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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Troubles  will  be   past  We  shall  rest  at  last, 

Not    a    tri  -  al  there  we  shall  have  to  bear,  In   the  land  of  fade-less  day. 

We  shall  be  His  own  and  shall  share  His  throne, 
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D.  S.  -  Joy  be-yond  compare  al-ways  will  be  there,  In   the   land  of  fade-less  day. 
Refrain  d.  $. 

--jr-f-^ i  J.   P  -|-4r^ h-^r»T"^"l~~lT.d 11 

b™5!  uLtrtn 

In  the   land  of  fadeless  day,  Crowns  will  shine  in  bright  array; 

of  fadeless  day ,  in  bright  array; 
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No.  78  His  Death  was  Not  in  Vain 
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1.  Our  Sav-ior  laid  His  crown  a  side,  And  came  to  earth  and  bled  and  died,  TJp- 

2.  He  rose  up  from  the  new  made  grave,  A-rose  inpow'r  the  lost  to  save,  Tri- 

3.  His  hand  of  love  still  reach-es  out  To  those  in  scr-row,sin  and  doubt,  0 


on  the  cross  He  bore  the  sor-row,  sin  and  pain;        He  livei  a  -  gain    our 
umphant-ly  He  went  back  to  Hi»  Father's  throne;  For  us    He's  in  -  ter  • 
come  and  hide  your  soul  beneath  His  love  di  -  vine;    He'll  take  your  ev'-  ry 
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souls  to  bless,  To  teach  us  His  own  righteousness, Oh, praise  Hisho-ly  name,  His 
ceed-ing  now,  Be-fore  His  feet  we  humbly  bow,  He  waits  to  hear  and  bless  and 
stain  a- way,  and  keep  your  path  so  bright  each  day ,  He  waits  to  save  and  bless  and 
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death  was  not  in  vain.      His  death  for  us was    not    in 

com  -  fort  all  His  own.  Ob,        His        death 

keep  your  soul  and  mine.  Oh,  His  death  for  us 
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vain He  paid  the  debt  up  -  on    the  cross    of      Cal  -  va 

not         in        vain, 
death  was  not  in  vain, 
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His  Death  was  Not  in  Vain 


Ho    rose    it    pow'r end    love    to 

rose       in       pow'r 
rose  in  pow'r  and  love 


reign, And  lives  for-ev-e:-more  to  set  our  spirits  free 

priase  His  name, 
pow '  r  and  love  to  reign ,  our  spir-its  free . 
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Twilight  is  Falling 

BY  PER.  OF  B    C°  UNSELD  B.C.  Un»«ld 
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1.  Twi  -  light  is  steal-ing,  0  -  ver  the  sea,  Shadows  are  f  all-ing  dark  on  the  lea; 

2.  Voic-es  of  loved  ones!  songs  of  the  pastlStill  linger  round  me  while  life  shall  last; 

3.  Come  in  the  twilight, come, ome  to  me! Bringing  some  message  o-ver  the  sea, 


:K 


$=£ 


£=£=tr 


fcf=F^^^^^EEZE=E3Baa 


H 


r 

Borne  on  the  night-winds,  voic-es  of  yore  Come  from  the  far-off  shore. 
Lone  -  ly  I  wan  -  der,  sad  -  ly  I  roam,  Seek  -  ing  that  far  -  off  home. 
Cheer  -  ing  my  path-way  while  here  I  roam,  Seek  -  ing   that  far  -  off  home. 
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D.  8.-Gleameth  a  mansion  filled  with  de-light,  Sweet  hap  -  py  home  so  bright, 


Far  a  -  way  be-yond  the  star-lit  skies,  Where  the  lovelight  nev-er,  nev-er  dies, 
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Hallelujah,  tie  Is  Mine. 

T.  B.  Msiiejr,  AlbertrMe,  Ala.,  swacr,  MH.V 


T.  B.  MMters 


=1=F 


■9    9 i— — i f 1 — 


^g-Pi-l-jJ      g      A *- 


1.  I'm  §o  glad  the  bless-ed    Say-  lor  Died  for  me   on  Cal  -  ra  -  ry;  Glad  that 

2.  Ev  -  er  since  I  met  my   Sav- ior   I've  been  hap  -  py  all    the   day,  For     I 

3.  Brother,  have  you  sought  the  Savior?  Don't  you  know  He  died  for  yon?  I'm    so 


K<s  for  my  transgressions  Gave  His  life  tip  -  on  the  tree;  I  shall  ev  -  er 
knaw  that  He  is  with  me,  Yes,  is  with  me  all  the  way;  Not  a  clond  can 
-  py    in   His  presence      I  want  y ou  to  know  Him,  too;  To  this  precious 


sing  the  prais-es      Of  His  ten  -  der   love  di  -  vine,    0    the  bless-ed,  precious 
©'er  come  o'er  me,  But  thro'  which  His  face  will  shine,  I     am  hap  -  py,  0      so 
Friend  and  Savior,   Won't  you  all  your  cares  re  -  sign?  And  your  heart  will  soon  be 


Sav  -  ior,     I'm    eo  glad  that  He  is  mine.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

hap  -  py.    Since  I  fonnd  that  He  is  mine. 

sing-ing,  "Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah,  He  ia  mine."  Hal  -  le  -  In     -      jah,        fcal  •  !e° 
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hal  ■•  lo  •   In    jah,                 I'm    so    glad  that    He     is  mine;  I     am 

lu     -     jah,        I'm  so  glad  that    He    is     mine; I   am  saved  froi 
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Hallelujah,  He  Is  Mine. 


saved  from  my  transgressions  By    His  wondrous  love  di  -  vine; 

my  trans-grea    -    eions  di -vine;  Hal- le- 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  shout  theprais-ss  Of     the    Say  -  te 

hi     •      jahl     shout  the  prais    -      es  Of  the  Sav  -  ior       I       a- 

J   J  11*      J   J   ^  *  * 


I      a°  dore;  I'm  a©  glad 
dore,  a  -  dorejj 


He  died  to  save  me,     I  shall  love  Him  ev-er-more. 


1.  Gome  to    Je  -  ons,  come  to    Je  -  sos,  Come  to    Je    *  sea  jest  bow} 

2.  He    will  save  yon,    He  will  save  yon,    He  will  save     yoe  just  now; 

3.  He      is    a  °-  ble,    He     Is    a    •  ble,    He    is     a    •    ble  just  now; 
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Jut  new 

Jnst  now 

Jnst  now 
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coma    to  Je  -  ens,    Gome    to    Je    -  saa 

He        will  save   yon,     He     will  save     yon 

Ha        Is  a  -  ble,     He       is    a   -    ble 
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ast  now. 
inst  now. 
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*&  He  is  willing.     |  6.  He  will  hear  yon,  I  8.  He  will  cleanse  yon, 
§,  Call  mpoa  Him.  |  7.  Hall  forgive  yet);  !  9.  Ba'll  renew  yon. 


10.  Jeans  loves  yosi 
U.  Only  trust  Him, 
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AH  is  Well 
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1.  I'm  on  the   way  to     glo  -  ry   land  still  hold-  ing  to  my  Sav-ior's  hand, 

2.  I  soon  shall  reach  that  hap-py  place  and  dwell  with  all  the  sa7ed  by  grace, 

3.  I    long  my  man  -  sion   to  be  -  hold,  and  there  to  walk  the  streets  of  gold, 
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So    all     is 

So   all    is  well,                              -    yes  all    is    well. 
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He '11  safe  -  ly  guide  my  steps  a-right,  and  make  my  path-way  glow  with  light, 
In   that  sweet  home  of  rest  a  -  bove,  I'll  dwell  for    ev  -  er    in    His  love 
I     long  to  dwell  with  Christ  my  King,  and  with  the  an  -  gels  fair  to  sing, 
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When  He  is  near,  I  have  no  fear,  and  all  is  well,  (yes,  all  is  well.) 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  sor  -rows  cease,  and  all  is  well,  (yes,  all  is  well.) 
With  loved  ones  there  so  glad  and  fair  where  all    is  well,  (yes,  all  is  well.) 
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It  that  sweet  home                          with  Christ  I'll  dwell, 
In  thatsweet  home with  Christ  I'll  dwell, 
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All  is  Well 


no  more  to  Bay                                     a    sad  far-well; 
No   more   to    say a     sad    far  -  well; 

h     r>     h     f*  ».     k.     k 


£=£— * 


£ 


?fcd?!:=: 


-JlJ>_A 


/  -•>-   "•>-    -••-   -••-   -•••  p 

I'll  trust  Him  till   His    face   I      see    in  that  sweet  home  be-yond  the  sea, 
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I'll  sing  His  praise,  His  name  a  -  dore, 

Through  count-less  days,  For  ev  -  er  more, 
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O        praise        Him,        praise  Him,  all   is    well,    yes  all    is  well. 
Oh, praise  the  Lord  I'm  on   tha    way,  and    all    is    well. 
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Close  to  My  Soul 

J.   M.   HENSON.  OWNER 
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1.  Close  to    my  soul,     Je  -  sus  a  -  bides;  Keeping  me  whole,     My  past  He  hides. 

2.  Al  -  ways  so  near    Sweet-ly  is    He;     My  heart  to  cheer,       Comforting  me. 

3.  Let   me   a  -  bide    Close  to  my  King;  Naught  I'm  denied,     Sweet-ly  I  sing. 
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HE  KNOWS  HO^ 


3^asu  tr.  Vaughan 


1.  Je   -  bus      is       so     won  -  der  -  ful,      I       love      Him    more     and    more, 

2.  Tri  -  als     are       be  -  set  -  ting    me,    but     nev   -    er         I        re   -  pine, 

3.  All     tha  world  looks  brighter      ev  -  'ry     day,       as        on        I  go, 
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Day  by  day  I'm    praia-ing     Him,   and  I       His  name  a  -  dore; 

Grace  to        0   -  ver-come  them     all    from  day      to      day  is      mine; 

More  and  more  I      love      my    Lord,     as  bet  -  ter     Him  I     know; 
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Light     of    peace    of      hap  -  pi  -  ness      is      shin  -  ing      on       my    brow, 
Just      the     bless  -  ings   that      I       need     He      al  -   ways  will       al  -  low, 

Yon   -  der       I      shall  praise  Him    with      a    sweet  -  er    voice  than   now, 
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Je  -  sus 


me     hap  -  py,     for      He    knows  how.      He 
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how, 

knows  how, 
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yes, 
yes, 

He        knc%s         how;                  B 

yes,           He         knows  how; 
Je-sus  knows  ex  -  aet  -  ly     how; 
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act  -  ly     how,  yes     Ho 
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HE  KNOWS  HOW 
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1             hav-ing  (with  Him)  here  and  now!  (0  praise  Him)  All  the    way 
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WHAT  DID  HE  DO 


W.  Owen 


I  Ye 


list -en    to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry: 

.  Yet      Je-sus  came  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry, 

n   /No       an-gel  could  our  place  have  tak  -  en, 

\  Nailed  to  the  cross,  despised, forsak  -  en, 

-    f  Will    you  sur  -  ren-der  to  this  Sav  -  iour? 

\  You,  too,  shall  come  to  know  His  fa  -  vor, 


Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost,  V 
Sav-ing  us  at  aw  -  ful  cost.  J 
Highest  of  the  high  though  he,  | 
Was  one  of  the  God-head  three!) 
Now  be-fore  Him  humbly  bow,  V 
He   wilfsave  and  save  you     now.  J 
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Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss? 

Who  but  God's 


What  did  He  do? 
Son  up  -  on  the  cross!  He 


UPe 


t* 


^ — m- — r" — r* — c- 


=^=P 


t=|Z 


ii 


fe=E: 


a* 


p — *- 


-j — j — i- 

Where  is     He  now?  In        heav-en     in  -  ter  -  ced   -   ing! 

died  for  you!  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In 
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That  Golden  Morning. 
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1.  I'm  sweetly  dreaming  of     a    gold-  en  morning,  Blest  time  when  disappointments 

2.  The  sleeping  saints  with  shouts  of  joy  shall  waken,  Triumphant  voic-  es    on   the 

3.  That  promised  time  no  man,  nor  an-gel  knoweth,  Our  strength  for  Je-sus  glad-ly 
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shall   all   end,  And  sin   and  sighing  flee  a  -  way    for   -    ev 

air    will  blend,  The  ruthless  hand  of  death  no  more  can  reach 

now  we'll  spend,  And  for  His  com-ing  lov-ing  hearts  be  yearn 
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own   to  Him  shall  then  as-cend. 
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When  we  shall  reach  those  o-pen 
When  we  shall  reach,       shall  reach  those  o-  pen 
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When  we  shall  reach, 
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por  -  tals,  those  portals  fair,  0  glo-ry  bright, 

por  -  tals,  those  o  -  pen  por  -  tals,  0  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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When  we  shall  reach 


those  portals  fair, 


0    glory  bright, 


O  golden  day,         When  that  dear  home  we  en-ter,  To  dwell  with  Him,  set 

our  Lord  we'll  see, 
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0   joy  supreme, 


our  Lord  we'll  see, 


That  Golden  Morning. 
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free  from  pain  and  care; . 
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.  .  Sweet  music  ring  -    ing,  All  voic  -  es 

ringing,  ringing,  yes, 
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from  pain  and  care; 
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sing    -   ing,         We'll  give  Him  glo    -  ry  for  ev  -  er  -  more 

singing,  singing,  And  we'll  give  Him  glory,  ail  the  glory  ev  -  er-  more,  for  ev  -  er-more 
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sing   -  ing,     And  we'll  give  Him  glo  -  ry,      yes,  for  ev  -  er-more 

No.    87       The  Land  of  Pure  Delight. 

ISAAC  WATTS.    "To  bring  them  into  a  goodly  land."— Ex.  3 :  8.    DR.  G.  F.  ROOT. 
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1.  There      is       a    land   of     pure   de  -  light,  Where  saints  im-  mor  -  tal    reign, 
Where    end-less  day    ex-cludes    the  night,  And  pleas-ures    ban  -  ish    pain. 

2.  Sweet  fields    be-yond  the   swell  -  ing  flood  Stand  dressed  in    liv  -  ing  green, 

So      to      the  Jews  old     Ca-  naan  stood,  While   Jor-dan  rolled    be-  tween. 

3.  0     could   we  make  our  doubts  re  -  move,  Those  gloom-  y  doubts  that  rise, 
[And      see     the    Ca-naan    that    we    love,  With    un  -  be- cloud -ed    eyes! 


There  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  a-bides,  And 
But  tim  -  'rous  mor-tals  start  and  shrink  To 
Could  we     but  climb  where  Mos  -  es  stood,  And 


nev  -  er-with-'ring  flow'rs; 
cross  the  nar  -  row    sea, 
view    the  land-scape  o'er, 
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Death,  like      a    nar  -  row    sea, 
And   lin   -  ger,  shiv-  'ring     on 
Not     Jor-dan's  stream,  nor  death' 
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di-vides  This 
the  brink,  And 
s  cold  flood  Shou 
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heav'n-ly   land  from    ours. 

fear    to  launch  a  -  way. 

Id  fright  us  from  the    shore. 
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1.  Beau  •  ti  -  {7nl  conn- try  of  glad-ness  Wait  ■  ing  for  Bin-ners  made  free  I 

2.  Here  we  have  trou-ble  and  eor  -  row,  Here  we  are  burdened  with  care. 

3.  Fol  -  low  the  Say  -  ior  to    glo  -  ry,  Faith- ful  a  -bide    to  the  em!. 


No    one  will  have   an  •  y    sad  •  ness.Nev  •  er  a  care  there  will  be; 
These  will  be  end  -  ed    to -mor-row  When  we  are  gath-er- ing  there. 
Tell  -  ing  and  sing  -  ing  the  sto  •  ry,   Fol  -  low  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  Friend. 


Nev  •  er    the  way  will  be  drear-  y,  Skies  will  for    ev  -  er    be  fair; 
Here  we    are  meet-ing  temp-ta-tion,  Oft  -  en   our  tears   we  out  -  pour; 
Lea?  -  ing  be  -  hind  us    all  sad  -  sess,  Greeting  the  loved  ones  who  wait, 
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No  one  will  ev  -  er  be  wea-ry, —  Life  will  be  hap  -  pi  -  ness  there. 
There, with  the  saved  of  each  na  -  tion,  We  shall  re  -  joice  ev-  er  -  more. 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  •  try  of  glad-ness  Soon  we  shall  march  thro'  thy  gate. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  -  try  of  glad  -  ness!  Near  -  er  each  mo-mentare  we. 
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The  Country  of  Gladness 


Led  by  the  Savior-  our  Lead-er  for  ev-er —  As  op-ward  we  tav  -  el     to 

we 


Thee Beau-ti-ful  coun-try  of  glad-ness ,  End  of  life 's  wearisome  way, 

trav-el  to  Thee. 
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Ever  with  loved  ones  a  -bid-ing,  We  shall  reach  home  some  day.  (some  day,) 
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1.  A  -  maz-ing  grace, how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like    me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  te  fear,  And  grace  my  fears     re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  man  -  y  dangers,  toils  and  snares.  I   have   al  -  read  -    y    come; 

4.  The  Lord  has  promised  good   to   me,    His  Word  my  hope    se  -  cures; 

5.  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail,  And  mor  -  tal  life   shall  cease, 
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I      once  was    lost,   but   now  am  found;  Was  blind,  but 
How  pre  -  cious  did   that  grace  ap-pear,  The   hour   I 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me   safe   thus  far,  And  grace  will 
He    will    my  shield   and   por  -  tion  be.    As     long  as 
I      shall  pos  -  sess,#with  -  in   the  vale,  A       life    of 


now 
first 
lead 
life 
joy 


I     see. 
be-lieved. 
me  home, 
en  -  dures. 
and  peace. 
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1.  I  heard  a  sto-ry  sweet  and  it  gave  me  joy  complete,  And  turned  my  mind 

2.  I   tell  this  sto-ry  now  just  as  well  as  I  know  how,Tosouls  who  still 

3.  Some  morning  glad  and  fair, 1  shall  meet  my  Savior  there, Yes  we  shall  meet... 
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on  the  the  things  above.  A  sto-ry  true  indeed,and  it  satisfies  my  need, Because  it 

love  the  downward  way .  I  want  the  world  to  know  that  I  lov?  my  Savior  so  ,That  all  may 

at  the  pearly  gate.  For  He  has  promised  me  that  with  Him  my  soul  shall  be, When  I  have 
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told of   a  Sav-ior'slove.     It  told  me  of    a  homeneathafairun- 

come    un-to  Him  someday.  1    sing  my   hap-py  scng,  as  with  Him  I 

reached that  e-ter-nal  state.     Oh,  ye  whose  hearts  arc  sad,come  to  Jesus 
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clouded  dome-The  home  of  saints and  of  angels  fair;  And  since  ray  sins  are 

walk    a  -  long,  For  He  is  now my  e-ter-nal  choice.  I  want  to  reach  that 

and   be  glad,  Be-gin  to  be ev-er  sweet  and  fair.  That  you  may  reach  that 
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D,  S. — And  by  re-deeming 

Fine. 
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gone,withthe  Lord  I'm  pressing  on.I'mgoing  there Iamgo-ing  there. 

home  neaththe  bright  unclouded  dome-Wherel  in  love...  ev-er  shall  re  -joice. 
homeneath  the  bright  unclouded  dome.  I'mgoingthere...    I  am  go-ing  there. 
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grace  I  shall  reach  that  hap-py  place,  I'm  go-ing  there; I  am  go-ing  there, 


The  Matchless  Story 
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I  am  go-ing  there,    yes             I   am  on  the  way 
I'm  go-ing  there: I'm  on  the  way; I  hive   a 
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And  a  happy  song    swells      in  my  heart  today,  Never  more  in  sin 

song to  sing  to-day Nomoreinsin 
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I               ev-er  want  to  roam,                    Oh,  I  want  to  reach    that 
I  mean  to  roam I  want  to   reach that  bet-ter 
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ev-er-last-inghome:                And  it  wont  be  hard,  no,      for  the  Lord  is  mine; 
home It  wont  be  hard for  Christ  is  mine;  
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Caus-es  all  the  way            to                ev-er  bright-ly  shine. 
Hecaus-esall the    way  to  shine,  , 


91. 


Heaven 


J.  W.  Farmer 
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1.  We  think  of   the  beau-ty    of  heaven  with  rapture,  And  long  for  the  hour  when  its 

2.  The  gates  of  God's  pal-ace  are  fin  -  er  than  ber-yl,  The  walls  set  with  am  -  e-thyst, 

3.  The  beau-ty    of    Je-sus   is  flooding  all  heaven,  Like  golden,  bright  sunshine  en  - 
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scenes  we'll  behold;    0  has -ten   the  time  when  shall  sound  the  glad  welcome,  From 

o    -     pal  and  pearl;  The  tap  -  es  -  try   glit-ters   like      silver  that's  shredded,  The 

vel  -  ops  the  earth;  The  light   of    His  coun  -  te-nance  clearer  than  sapphire,  Trans- 
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Je  -  sus  the  King  on  His  throne  of  pure  gold.  We  long  to  see  an  -  gels  in 
beauties  of  heav-en  to  saved  ones  un  -  furl.  Oh,  grandeur  of  heav  -  en  be 
fig-ures  the  saved  and  en  -hanc  -  es     His  worth.  The  throne  of  God's  glo  -  ry   is 


raiment  that  glisten,  Like  gold  turned  to  liquid  and  purged  from  its  dross,  And  hear  the  sweet 
yond  comprehension,  Where  love  from  God's  heart  pure  as  crystal  doth  flow;  And  saints  clad  in 
garnished  with  jasper,  His  love  covers  heaven  like  dense  fog  the  sea;  The  saints  bathe  them- 
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ech  -  oes  of  mu  -  sic  they  reu-der,  Float  out  thro'  the  eth  -  er  trans-par-ent  as  glass, 
garments  of  splendor  like  rainbows,  Roam  o-ver  the  bliss-ful  clime  pur-er  than  snow. 
selves  in  His  love  like  a   fountain,  And  feast  on  the  fruit  of  the   life-giv-ing  tree. 
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Heaven 


The  road  seem   -    eth  drear        -       y,        But  hope  keeps        the 

The  road  to  this  glo-ri-ous  place  may  seem  dreary,  But  hope  sweet  as  sunbeams  will 
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down  from  a  -  bove To      pi  -  lot  thru 
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1.  Walk-ing  with  ray  Sav  -  ior    in    the    old    true  way,  Safe-ly  I'm   a- 

2.  Storms  a-round  me  sweeping  cause  my  soul   no   fear;  I      am  nev  -  er 

3.  I        at    last  shall   en  -  ter   that   e  -  ter  -  nal  place  Je  -  sas  is    pre- 
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wor  -ried  when  life's  foes  ap  -  pear;  For  I  have  a  Help  -  er  who  will 
par-  ing   for  the  "saved  by  grace."  Ev  -  en  now  bright  vis  -ions  of  that 
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Light        be    -    yond         the         shad  -  ows  shines  for  me; 

Ligth  be-yondthe  6had-ows  shines  forfme; 

Light  be-yond the shad-owa  bright-ly  shines         for         me;     e  -  ter  -  nal 
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Light         be      -      yond  the  shad  -  ows    1      can    see. 

Light  be  -  yond  the  6had  -  ows    I      can    see. 

Light  be  -  yond  the  shad  -  ows  clear  -  ly      I  can 
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yond            the        shad-ows  cheers  me  on,  For          my 

shad  -  ows  cheers  me  on,  For  my  soul's  trans- 

shad-ows  sweet  -  ly  cheers      me        on,     0  glo  -  ry,  For  my  soul's  trans- 
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Till  I  reach  the  land  of  dawn 
I   shall   see   it  shin -ing,  the  land  of    dawn. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  the  Might-y  One  leads  us  a  -  long,  Keeps  us  by  sav  -  ing  grace, 

2.  GIo  -  ry   is  com-ing  soon-glo  -  ryfor  all.     Sol-diers  who  wil  -  ling  -  ly 

3.  Onward,  0  pil  -  grimstrue,  fol-low  the  King. Onward,  0  sol-diers  brave, 
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hap-py  and  strong;(0  praise  Him)  Nothing  can  harm  us  now;hidden  our  past; 
answered  the  call;  (to  service;)  Life-crowns  they  all  shall  wear,  Praising  His  love, 
prais  -  er    to  Bing.(for-ev-er.)  Loved  ones  are  waiting  there,  Looking  this  way. 
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(for  ev  -  er;)  Je  -  sus    will  lead   us   to    victory  at    last.(0  praise  Him.) 
(bo   hap-py,)  Yon-der  where  life   Is  fair,  rest-ing   a  -  bove.  (sosweet-ly.) 
(re  -  joic-ing)Shad-ows  are  pass  -  ing  by,  com-ing  the  day.(  0  glo  -  ry.) 
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Homeward      Bing!      Bing!        joy-bells       ring!       ring!  Je  -  sus 

Homeward  we  jour-ney,sing-ing;  home  ward  with  joy-bells  ringing;Je  •  sus  will 

>— r— *-tr* --fa— K^-^-r~,^  l      r1*  I* 


rfe — fc — tg — P — pj — a — I Pig~~|grT^1 — ■  — a — ! — ~ — [:m  ~m — <*- 

■jh-=E E — ra 1 — E=±afc*=£t P P g — ! 

— ^"~ ~ — ~b1*' — *-—*--*--<— 5>~ — r~~*~       •  •     

will        keep         un  -  der    His  flag  Spread    the    sto    -   ry 

keep  us   loy  -  al    un  -  der  His  flag  so  roy  -  al,  Spread  the      sto  -  ry, 
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King,  the  might  -  y  King   of    glo  -  ry    Homeward,        on,  on, 

Homeward,  no    e   -  yil  dread-ing; 
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Home-ward,  on,  on,  You  -  der  we'll  bow, 

Home-ward,  the    gos  -  pel   spread-ing;  Yon-der  we'll   bow  be  -  fore  Him; 
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yon  -  der   with   saints  There        for  ev      -      er, 

yon-der   with   saints  a  -  dore  Him;  There      for         ev      -      er 


tor 


£:-:|=-— 


-2  i 


S3 


£=£ 


I 


&=*=&=£=£ 


=£: 


r- 


dfc 


y  tr. 

by      the      riv    -    er,  Prais-es  we  sweet-ly  shall  sing. 
by        the      riv   -    er,  so  sweet-ly  we  all  shall  sing. 
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1.  I   am  hold  -  ingto  my  Re-deem-er'shand,  As  I  trav  -  el   on  life's  way; 

2.  He  will  lead  me  on  o'er  the  rug-ged  way,  And  will  give  me  cour-age  strong' 

3.  Soon  the  road  will  end  at  the  pearl  -  y  gate,  Where  a  mansion  waits  for  me; 
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He   will  lead  me  on   to   the  promised  land  .Give  me  bless-ings  day  by  day. 
Keep  in  His  my  hand  ev'-ry  pass-ing  day,  And  will  give   my  soul   a   song. 
I   shall  then  pos-sess  there  my  glad  es-tate,  Thereto  live  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly; 
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There  is  naught  to  fear  on  this  pil-grim  road  With  my  Sav-ior  at  my  side, 
At  His  side  I'll  stay  all  the  jour-ney  home,  And  His  bid-ding  I  will  do, 
Praising  Je  -  sus  still  on   the  gold  -  en  shore,  Ev-er  hap  -  py  I   shall  be; 
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He  will  bear  for  me  all  my  heav  -  y  load,  And  my  soul  will  safe-lj  guide. 
From  His  presence  dear  I  will  nev  -  er  roam,  For  His  love  will  keep  me  true. 
And  shall  be  with  Him  there  for  ev -er-more,  Who  is  sweet-ly  keep-ing  me. 

-.— -A— A-rA— A— A— A—A-rA— A— A — A— g-rA— £- jfeElfel 


Tnrf 

D.  S.  — more  to  roam,Ev-er  sin-less,  glad  and  free. 


Refbajm 


_C^I -^ X^Z J ^ C^, ^ 1 

Hold    -    ing         to  His      hand,  On  my 
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light  and  love.  sing    ■    ing        my        sweet     song, 
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Praising  Je -sus  day  by  day.  I'll        reach        my       es - 

Praia  -  ingChrist  each  day.  Soon  I'll  reach  the  gate  of  my  di-vine  es  - 
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1.  In    shad -ow  and  shine  I've    a  friend   at     my  side,   A  won-  der  -  ful 

2.  He  shields  and  de-fends  me,    as    on  -  ward    I    go,  With  good-ness    and 

3.  Some  day    I   shall   see  my     all  •  glo  -  ri  -ous  King,  His  praise  with   the 
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Sav  -  ior,  Com  -  pan  -  ion  and  Guide;  He  loved  me  so  dear  -  ly  He 
glo  -  ry,  His  face  is  a  -  glow;  Each  day  and  each  hour  I  am 
an  -    gels     I       ev    -    er    shall  sing;    For    I    shall      be     with  Him  while 


*-t-=*dh£=£=^ 


m 


!=fc 


:*=* 


£ 


•Al- A 5" 


died     for    my  soul,  And  now   He    is    lead  -  ing   me      on 
lov  -  ing  Him  more,  While  walk-ing  His  way  to   the    beau  - 
a    -   ges  shall  roll,  Ex  -  alt  -  ing  this   Friend  who  has  died 
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He's  walk  -  ing  with  me,  talk  -  ing  with  me,  moment  and  hour 

and  He's  Ev  -  'ry 
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A  Blessed  Companion. 
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of      the       day; 

day      af  -  ter  day; 


I'm   fac  -  ing    the 
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song  in     my  soul                 Friend  at   my    side                    all     of  the  way 
With   this  all    the    way 
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He   a  -  bides,  ten  -  der  -  ly  guides,  know   I   shall 

and    so  That     I 
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not                     not     go     a-Btray;     Oh,   this     is 
go   a  -   stray; 


a     won   -  der  -  ful 
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I  praise!— A  bless  -  ed  Com -pan  -  ion  who  bless  -  es  my  day3. 
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Sail  On. 


Copyright.  1928.  in  "Special  songs".  No.  6. 

J.  M.  Henson,  owner.  J.  M.  HeotOD. 


Jamei  Row». 
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1.0        Won-der-ful    Pi-lot  that  guides  my  soul;Thro'whom  all  my  sins  have 

2.  Some  mom-ing  the  har-bor  wfll   be  in  sight, Some  midnight  will  end  in 

3.  My  loved  ones  are   waiting  up-on  the  strand, To  greet  me  when  life    is 
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gone;  Tho  rag  -  es  the  storm  and  the  bil  -  lows  roll,  Sail  on,  and 
dawn;  Till  safe  is  my  soul  in  the  ha  -  ven  bright,  Sail  on,  and 
done;      That  safe     in  their  midst   I     at    last  may  stand,  Sail    on,    and 
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on, 
on, 
on, 


and 
and 
and 


on.  I'm  trust  -  ing  Thy  mar  -  vel  -  ous  guid-inghand  To 
on,  No  storm  will  o'er-whelm  me,  for  Thou  art  near.  No 
on,        I        soon  shall  be  meet  -  ing  Thee  face    to  face, With 


-^--«- 


1SHS 


:r  ■  T" 


*=|E 


-Ar     -A.-     -Sh- 


-U-4H-V- 


^-^    f>; 


V 

guide  me  to  heav-en's  shore;  I  know  I  shall  reach  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  land, 
tw  -  al  will  bend  me  low;  And  there  will  be  noth-ing  to  cause  me  fear, 
an  -  gels  shall  soon  a-dore;  And  soon  with  the  ransomed  shall  praise  Thy  grace 
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Sail  On. 

Refrain. 
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On 


At  laBt,  when  all  storms  are  o'er.  Sail    on, sail  on, 

For  safe  1    a  -  bide,    I   know. 

And  serve  Thee  for-ev-er  more.  Sail  on,  sail    on, 
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Thee  shall  my  trusting  soul  de-pend, Sail   on, sail   on My 

Thee  shall  my  soul  de-pend, Sail  on,  sail  on, 
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;lo  -  ri  -  ous  matchless  Friend; 0  won  -  dcr-ful    Pi    -lot      of     my 

Heav'nly  Friend; 
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soul, I'm  safe  till  all  storms  haye  gone;  ... With  Thee  I  shall  reach  the  e- 

all  gone; 
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ter  -  nal  goal,  Sail    on,    and    on,      and     on. 
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Sail  on,   and  on,  sail  on. 
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No.  98 


Over  All  the  World 


Ruby  Womack  COPYRIGHT  1930  IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  ten    Byron  L.  Whitworth 

MORRIS.  HENSON  a  WHITWORTH,  OWMERS 


1.  Ra  -  joice  ye   com-rades   of    Je   -   sua    let    the    tid  -  ings   be  heard, 

2.  Oh,  chris  -  tian  let    not    your  heart   bo    wea  -  ry  while    on    the    way, 

3.  We    do   not  know  just   the  mo  -  ment   when  our  Lord  shall  ap  -  pear, 
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0    -    ver         all        the    world 

He'll  come  to  reign  o'er        all        the        world,  (o  -  ver    all    the  world.) 
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A -long  the  high  -  ways  and   hedg-es    let     us    send    out    tne   word, 


He'll  come  a- gain,  in       a    cloud     of    glo  -  ry    some   bless  -  ed   day, 
Ac-cord-ing   to    that  great  Book,  we   know  His    com  -ing   is    near, 
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0    -    ver         all        the  world.  (  o  -  ver   all  the  world.) 
He'll  come  to  reign     o'er        all        the         world 
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Christ    will      reign    yes,  o  -  ver   all  the  world, 
He'll  come  to  reign  o'er      all      the      world, Oh,    let    the 
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Let    the    tid  -  ings  ev-er-more  be  hurled,  0  what  rejoicing  therswil  be  Whtn 
tid  -  ings    e'er      be      hurled, , 


n  i   r-j^j  &* 


— — —    fig— s — g — p — *■— f*— ^— •-  • 


=£=Sr£= 


in   His  glo-ry  Christ  we  see,                      Let    His  ban-nerev-er  be  unfurled; 
0  let  His   ban-ner    be    un-furled; 
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What    a      song    of  rapture  we  shall  sing,  When    we 

0   what  a   song  we     all    shall     eing When  we  sball  greet  the 
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all  shall  greet  the  world's  true  King;  Jn  glo-ry  soon  He  will  come  to  take  the 
world's  true  King,  
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faith-ful  ones  home,               Come  in    pow'r    to  reign  o  -  ver  all  the  world 
He'll  come  to  reign  o'er  all    the      world.  
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No.  99 

J.  R.  Baxter.  Jr 


Feasting  On  Love 


COPYRIGHT  1930.  IN  CROWNING  HYMNSNUMBERTEN  P.  B.  Jones 

MORRIS  ft  HENSON  OWNERS 
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1.  I      am  walk-ing  up  -  ward  to  the   cit  -  y    e  -  ter  -  nal,  Sing  -  ing  ho  - 

2.  Won't  it  be   a    hap  -  py  time  when  Je  -  bus  shall  meetus,  An  -  gels   be 

3.  Don't  you  want  to  be  a-mong  the  pil  -  grimsnow  go  -  ing  0  -  ver     to 
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san  -  na,    liv  -  ing     on   man  -  na,  Sweet  it     is    to    go  with  Christ  to 

sing-  ing,    joy  -  bells  be    ring  -  ing?  Loved  ones  who  have  gone  be -fore  so 

glo   -   ry,    tell -ing    the   sto  -  ry?  Come  to  Christ  and  you  will  find  sal- 
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man-sions  su-per-nal,  Feasting  up  -  on  His  love. 
glad  -  ly  will  greet  us, 


va-tion's  stream  flow-tag, 
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His  ten  -  der  pre-cious  love,0 
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I        am      ev  -  er     feast  -  ing  with   my      Sav  -  ior, 
I         am      ev  -    er         feast  -  ing    on    the     love    of        Je    -    sue, 
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All      lie    does    up  yon-der  ought  to  please  us,        Pleading  for  us    in 
All      He     does    up  For  He's 
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Feasting  On  Love 


Heav-en  where  crowns    shall  be  giv-en,  Ad- vo  -  cate,  King   a- 

wherethe  star-  ry    crowns  are  giv  -  en,  Ad  -  vo 
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bove;  Fed  each    day    by  man-nafrom  His 

cate,  our  King  a-bove,  for  we  are  Fed    each    day    by 
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glo   -  ry, 
throne   in 
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Know   the     joy      of      tell  -  ing    the    sweet 
ry,  Know  the       joy      of         tell  -  ing    out    the 
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sto  -  ry,  Wor-ship  and   bow  be  -fore  Him,  sing  praise      and  a  - 

sweet  old  sto  -  ry,  sing  His  praise  while 
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dore    Him,  Feast  -  ing    up  -  on    His  love. 

we        a  -  dore   Him,  His  precious  love. 
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No.  100  For  the  King's  Glory 

James  Rowe  w.  c.  carden.  little  rock,  ark.,  owner.    1928 


W  C.  Carden 


1.  Let   us  proudly  wave  the  standard  in  the  light,  And  the  songs  of  Zi  -  on 

2.  Let   us  brav-ly,  glad-lyfol-low where Heleads,Gi\  -ing  outthe  message 

3.  0  -  ver  all  the  world  ourmightyKingshallreign,Ev-'ry  head  to  Him  shall 
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sing,  (of  Zi  -  on  sing;)  As   we  march  a  -  way,  the  hordes  of  sin    to 
glad;  (the  message  glad;) Let  ns     tell  how  Je  -  sus   fills  the    spir-it's  needs, 
bow;  (to  Him  shall  bow;)  All  shall  glo  -   ri  -  fy   the  Sav  -  ior  who  was  slain, 
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For  the   glo  -  ry  of  our  King,  (our  Lord  and  King.)  Oh,  a  might-y  Lead-er 
How  He  saves  and  cheers  the  sad.  (and  cheers  the  sad. )  Let  us  make  the  hills  and 
With  the  thorncrown  on  His  brow,  (upon  His  brow.)  Keep  the  gos-pelstand-ard 
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is  Je-ho-vah'sSon;And  His  glory  lights  the  way;  (the  homeward  way.)He  will 
plains  and  valleys  bright,  Causing  sods  to  look  above;  (to  look  above;)  Let  us 
wav-ing  in  the  light, And  the  songs  of  Zi  -  on  sing;  (of  Zi  -  on  sing)  Let   us 
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•to-ry  be  won,  If  His  or-ders  weobey.[wewillo-bey.] 


lead   us  till  the  vie  • 

brighten  all  the  dreary  vales  of  night  With  the  glory  of  His  love  ( His'niatchlus  ion. ) 
bat-tie  on  for  love  and  truth  and  right, For  the  glory  of  our  King,  [our  prccioni  King.] 
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For  the  King's  Glory 


Refrain 
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rk  and  watch  and 
h  and  sing;  
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For      the      glo-ry  of  our  King,        Let    us  work  and  watch  and  sing; 
For  the  glory  of  our  King Let  us  ifork  and  watch  and  sing; 
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On,  on,  on,  on,  Sure  that  the 

Let  us  keep  His  standard  high  Proudly  waving  in  the  sky, For  the  vic-t'ry  He 
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vict'ry  will  bring,  will  surely  bring.  For  the  glo-ry  of  the  Dove 
sure-ry  will  bring For       the        glo  -  ry  of  the  Dove 
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Who  redeems  by  matchless  love, On4  on, 

Who        re  -deems  by  matchless  love,  Let  us  bat- tie   for  the  right, 
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sure  that  faith  will  end  in  sight, In  the 


beau-ti-ful  homeland  above 

our  home  a-bove. 
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No.  101.         The  Music  of  His  Voice. 


MIRIAM  E.  ARNOLD 


H.  N.  LINCOLN. 
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1    When  my  work  on  earth  is  end  -  ed,  And  that  cit  -  y    I      be-hold,  With  its 

2.  Sweet  will  be  the  songs  of  Dav-id,  Played  up-on    his  harp  of  gold,  And  the 

3.  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  will  be    the  anthems^  Chanted  by  earth's  ransomed  throng,  As  they 
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gates  of  pearl-y  whiteness,  And  its  wondrous  streets  of  gold;  How  the  sing-ing  of  the 
songs  of  saints  and  martyrs,  And  the  pa-tri-archs  of  old;  0  it  will  be  grand  to 
mag  -  ni  -  fy  the  Sav-iour,  Him  to  whom  all  praise  belongs;  Tho'  I  hope  to  join  in 


an-gels,  Will  my  eag-er  heart  re-joice,  But  with  me  no  oth  -  er  mu  -  sic  Can  com  - 
hear  them,  How  it  will  my  heart  rejoice,  But  there'll  be  no  oth-er  mu  -  sic  Like  the 
sing-ing  Prais-es  un-to  Christ  my  choice,  There  can  be    no  oth  -  er  mu  -  sic  Like  the 
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pare  with  Je  -  sus'  voice.  Just    to      have Him   bid    me 

sound  of     Je  -  sus'  voice, 
mu  -  sic    of      His  voice.  Just    to    have  Him  bid    me  wel  -  come,  just  to 
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wel   •  come,  When  thro'  grace my  crown  is  won; 

have  Him  bid  me  welcome,  When  thro'  grace  my  crown  is  won,  When  thro'  grace  my  crown  is  won; 
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The  Music  of  His  Voice. 
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And    His    lov  ing,  ten  -  der    ac    -    cents, 

And    His  lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der  ac-cents,  And  His    lov  -  ing,  ten-der   ac-cents, 
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As    He     saya to  me  "  Well  donel "  Tho'   the 

As    He  says  to  me  "Well done!"    As    He  says  to  me  "Well done!" Tho' the 
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sing      -        -       ing   of  the  an    -    gels  Will,  I    know, 

sing-ing  of  the  an-gels,  Tho'  the  sing-ing  of  the  an  -  gels  Will,  I  know,  my  heart  re- 
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my  heart  re-joice;  There  will  be • no  oth  -  er 

joice,    Will,  I  know,  my  heart  rejoice;  There  will  be  no  oth  -  er  mu-sic,  There  will 
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-   sic,  Like  the  mu    -    sic  of   His    voice. 

no  oth-er  mu-sic,  Like  the  mu-sic  of  His  voice,  Like  the  mu-sic  of  His  voice. 
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No.  102.      There's  Joy  Beyond  the  Gates 
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1.  I     know  not  when my  Lord  will  call  me;  

2.  I      long    to    be at  home  with  Je  -sus, 

3.  He  waits   for  me in   realms  oi  glo  -  ry,  S* 

4.  0    won't    it     be  a     great  re  -  un  -  ion,  

I  know  not  when my     Lord  will  call 
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To  that  bright  home of   joy    a  -  bove;  

I     long   to  see  ,  His  matchless  face;  

And  when  the  crown of     life     is   won,  

When  all  the  saved with  Him  shall  dwell; 

me To  that brigh  home of   joy  a-bove; 
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But   this     I  know some  glad  to- mor-row, 

Ee-cause,  when  I '. was   lost   in  dark-ness, 

He'll- meet  me  at the   pearl-y    por  -  tal 

There  we  shall  sing His  praise  for  -  ev  -  er 

But  this  I  know some  glad  to-mor- 
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My    soul  will  reach the  home    I   love 

Je  -  sus  saved  me, I'm  saved  by  grace 

And   I    shallhear Him  say,  "Well  done." 

And  none  will  sigh, or   say,  "Fare-well  " 

row, My  soul  will  reach  the  home  Hove. 
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There's  joy  be  -  yond the  streets  of 

There'sjoy  be  -  yond the  streets  of    gold, 
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gold, For  those  who  live with-in  the  fold; 

For  those  who  live with-in  the  fold; 
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And  there  when  here no    more  we  roam , 

And  there  when  here no    more  we  roam,  
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Our   souls   will  have an  end-less  home 

Our  souls  will  have  an  end-less  home. 
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The  Jubilee  Song. 
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Wake  the  song,  Wake  the  song,      Wake  the  song,the  song  of  ju-bi-lee, 

Wake  the  song,  Wake  the  song,  ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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Her-ald  the  ti  -  dings  free  O-ver  the  land  and  sea, Wake  the  song  of  jubilee. 

tidingsgreat  and  free,       mountain  and  the  sea,       song     of  ju-bi-lee. 
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Wake  the  song,         Wake  the  song.Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Wake  the  song,        Wake  the  song, 
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Or  the  full-ness     of  the    sea,   When  it  breaks  up  -  on   the      shore; 
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Sea   Jehovah's  ban-ner  furled,    Sheath'd  the  sword,  He  speaks, 'tis  dons,     Nowths 
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The  Jubilee  Son&. 
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king-doms    of    this   world 

■ 


Are  the  kirig-doms     of      His     Son; 
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He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole,  With  su-preme  nn-bonnd-ed  sway; 
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He  shall  reign  when  like  a    scroU_^   Yon-der  earth  has  passed  a-way.    u 
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men,  Amen,Hal-le  -  k  •  j?hl  Wake  the  song 
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A-men  IWake  the  song,  the  song  of    Ju-bi-lee! 
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A  -  men,  Amen,Ha!-le-In-jah! 
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i  the  song, the  song  of  Ju-bi-lee!  A    -    men. 
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Walking  On  the  Waters 

MORRIS  a  HENSON.  OTTNER5 
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1 .  Once    a  Mighty  Sav-ior spoke  un-to  the  peo-ple, 

2.  When  had  come  the  ev'ning, He  went  on  the  mountain,  

3.  Je  -  bus  went  un-to  them  on  the  an-gry  wa-ters,  

1.  Once  a  Mighty  Sayior spoke  unto  the  people, 
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Who  had  gathered 'round  Him that  day, 

Who  had  gathered 'round  Him,         gathered  onthatday; 

There  a  -  part  from  oth-ers to  pray; 

There  a-part  from  oth-ere  there  a-lone  to  pray; 

Then  they   all  were troub-led withfear; 

Then  they  all  were  troubled      troubled  then  with  fear; 
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There  He  took  the  fishes and  the  loa^s  and  fed  them;. 

But  their  ship  was  toss-ing on  themight-y  wa-ters, 

Then  He  said  un-to  them,  be   yeofgoodcour-age 

Then  He  took  the  fish-es and  the  Ioa?»s  and  fed  th«m, 
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Then  they  all  de-part-ed a  -  way. 

And  they  all  de-part-ed  all  de-part-ed  a-way. 

For  the  sea  was  an  -  gry that  day. 

For  the  sea  was  an-gry  ver  -  y  an-gry  that  day. 

Foryour  Lord  and  Master is   near. 

For  your  Lord  and  Mas-ter         Lord  and  Master  is  near. 
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Yes,  walk-ing  on     the  wa  -  tera 
Walk-ing  on    the  wa-ters  .  of   the  an  -  gry 
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Je  -  sus free  ■  lycame  to  res  -cue 

Yes,     walk-ing   on     the    sea  yes,     Je  -  sus  came  to 
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of     the    an  -  gry   sea, 
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res  -  cue     you  and   me,  came    to     set      us  free;   0,  my    faith  •  ful 
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Yes,        be  ye  of  good  courage, trust  the  Might-ySav- ior, 

com-rades, trust  ye  in  the  Lord, 
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For  the  bless-ed  Mas-ter is  near. 

Yes,  Christ  the  blessed  Lord  is  near,  He  is  ev  -  er  so  near. 
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Helping  the  Lord  of  Harvest 

COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  Toil-ing  for  Christ,  the  Bless- ed  Harvest  Lord;La-bor-ing  on,  sing  -  ing  His 

2.  Working  for  Him  who  came  the  world  to  save;  Happy  and  bright,  spreading  His 

3.  La  -  bor  •  ing  on    to  save  the  pre-cioua  grain,  Try-ing  to  please  Je  -  sns  the 
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praise  all  the  day  long;  Hop-ing  at  last  to  win  the  great  re-ward,  Hap-py  our 
light  o-  ver  the  world ; Tell-ing how wil-ling-ly  His  life  He  gave, Keep-ing  His 
great  Master  of   all;  Knowing  that  we  shall  nev-er  toil  in  vain,  Glad- ly  we 
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days,  pure  are  our  hearts, glad  is  our  song, 
bright, beau-ti-ful  flag  ev  -  er  un  -  furled, 
work,  sweet-ly  we  trust, nev-er  shall  fall. 


Sweetisthe  joy  He  gives  to 
Lay-ing  up  treas-ures  fair  for 
Gath-er-ing  sheaves  to  bear  to 
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work-era  brave  Cheering  us  on,  keeping  as  true,  joy-ous  and  free;  Might -y  is 

by    and   by,  Aft-er  the  toil,  aft  -  er  the  pain,  aft-er  the  care,  We  shall  have 

Heaven's  gate  (Gathering  sheaves,  wonderful  sheaves,  all  the  day  long, Knowing  that 
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He  to  shield  and  keep  and  save  All  who  will  trust, all  who  His  own  ever  would  be. 
rest  and  glad-nes«  great  on  high,  Al-so  a  robe,  al  -so  a  crown  ev  -  erto  wear, 
joys  e-ter-nal  yon-der  wait,Freeareoursouls,sweetisourpraise,happy  our  song. 
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Bless-ed  crown  of  life  to  win,  La-bor-ing  on,  sing-ing  of  God's  wonderful  love. 


Helping  the  Lord  of  Harvest 
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Gathering  sheaves,beautifulsheaves,helpmgtbeHar      -      vest  King;Gath-er-ing 
Work,  work,  help-ing  the  Harvest  King, 
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sheaves, singing  His  praise  all  the  day  long;  Hap-py  are   we 

work,  work,  work-ing  the  whole  daylong;  Praise 
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joy-ous  and  free, helping  the  world  to  sing;  Making  God's  love, mercy  and 

praise,  helping  the  world  to  sing;  Praise 
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grace.known  to  the  throng. 
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Ho-ly  One  to  the  throng. 


Gathering  sheaves, beautiful sheaves,shunning 
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snares  of  sin,  Laboring  on,  all  the  day  long, looking  above,  

shunning  the  snares  of  sin,        Trust,  trust,  looking  to  Him  above, 
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I  Walk  With  Jesus 
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1.  Since   I  have  found  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  high-way  lead  -  ing  up     to     the 

2.  As     day     by   day    I    trav  -  el   to    glo  -  ry  more  like  Him    1       am 

3.  Each  sun-set   brings  me    just   a  day  near  -  er   to     my    crown  at    the 

-A-     -A-  3  jAr  -IA,- 

.* — ^  ,t~"  t~  t»   «■  r   r-:+^-4» — *  ."r"  -* — i*- 


l£^?=t: 


;=±=Efc 


i=±ttzris=ts== 


— z— « — ♦■  -« i— 


=a 


B 


cit  -  y  of  gold, 
striv-ing  to  be, 
end   of  the  way,  I  walk  with  Je 


walk  af-long  with  Je  -  sus,   I  walk 

sus  I  talk  with 
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talk   a-long  with  Je  -  sus,  I   talk,                            on  the  right  road  home; 
Je       -       -       sus  on  the  right  road  home 
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No   more    I   wan  -  der  out    in     the    by-way  whare there's  dan-ger  and 

That    I   with  joy   may  car  -  ol     the    sto  -  ry     of     His  love     by  the 

His   love    di  -  vine  I'm  priz  -ing  still  dear  -  er   and   with  Him    I'm  de- 
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walk  a  -  long  with  Je  -  sus,  I   walk, 

sus  and  I 


dark-ness  un-told, 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  sea, 
termined  to  stay, For  I  walk  with  Je 
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talk  along  with  Je-sus,  I  talk  on  the  right  road  home 

talk  with  Je      -      -      sus,  on  the  right  road  home. 
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Oh,  yes,      I     walk, with   Him       I 

walk    a  -  long  the    road  with  Him, 
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talk  a-long  the  road  with  Him. 


Hav-ing  not  the  least  de  -  sire 
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from  Him  to  roam; To  His  love   I  cling .. 

from  His  care  to  roam ;  To  His  blessed  love  I  cling 
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and    Hisprais-es  sing, For    I     walk  with 

and   His   hap  -  py  prais  -  es  sing, 
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Light  of  Love  Eternal 

COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HoMER   F    MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING   HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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1.  We   are  go  -  ing  to  Glo  -  ry-land,  to  be  gathered  up-on  the  strand  In  the 

2.  la   His  love-light  we  mach  a-long  and  His  love  is  our  end-less  song, For  His 

3.  We  shall  see  Him  in  glo-ry-Iand;we  shall  praise  Him  up-on  the  strand,  And  with 
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glo  -  ry  andglad-nessof  our  e  -ter  -  nal  Ho  -  ly  King.  Go-ing  yon-der  to 
mer-cy  and  goodness  we  clear-ly  see  from  day  to  day;  He  has  won  us  for- 
glad-ness  for  -  e?  »  er  let  sweetest  prais-ea  swell  and  ring;  With  the  angels  and 
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praiseHislove  with  the  an-gels  and  saints  a-bove;  And  for  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er 
st  -  er  -  more  andfor-ev  -  er  we  shall  a  -  dore  The  Re-deem-er  who  leads  us 
mar-tyrs  too,  we  shall  praise  Him  with  rapture  true  Where  the  joybells  of  Glo-ry- 
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we  shall  joy  -  ous  -ly  sing. 
in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  way. 
land  for  -  ev  •  n  will  ring.  Oh,  glo 
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Press-ing  on  with  songs  of  glad-ness 
of        glad   -   ness 
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leaving  earthly  ills,  Gnid-ed  by  the  Lord  Mak-ing  known  His 

leav    •    ing     ills  and  sadness,  of  glo  -  ry 
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word;  Tell-  ing  of  His  great  sal-ya-tion,  Sing-ing songB  of  ju  -  bi 
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la-tion,  Making  known  our  Savior-our  heav-en-ly  King.  Go  -  ing  to  the 

re-joic-ing,  Go     -     ing 
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land  su-per-nal,  Sing-ing  as  we  go,  Go  -ing  to  our  home, 

home  -  ward,    sing    -    ing   praise  of  Je  -  sus  e  -  ter  -  nal 
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heav-en's  joys   to  know;  Ev  -  er   to    a  -  bide,   re  -  joic  -  ing, 

with  Je  -  sus 
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rest-ing  in    His  glo  -  ry,  In  the    Glo-ry-land  for  -  ev  -  er-moreto  sing, 
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N£   108.    His  Love  and  Glory  are  Mine. 


Copyright.  1926,  in  "Special  Songs",  No.  6, 
H.  F.  Morris,  owner. 


Homer  F.  Morris. 


The  Sav  -  ior  now  walks  with  me  and  sweet  -  ly    He  talks  with  me,  As 
He's  ev  -  er     de  -  fend  -  ing  me,  rich  blesa  -  ings  is    send  -  ing  me,  While   j 
Where  end-eth   the   sto  -  ry  land   be  -   gin  -  eth  the  glo  -   ry  land,  Where 
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up  -  ward  to  glo  -  ry  I  go;  And  dai  -  ly  I  sing  to  Him  and 
walk-ing  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  way;  And  noth  -  ing  ap  -  pall  -  eth  me,  no 
ev  -  er     with  Him  I    shall   be;   Thro'  Je  -  sus     all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  for- 
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fond  -  ly      I     cling   to  Him,  Be -cause    I    am   lov-ing  Him  so. 

and  trnst-ing  Him  so. 

e  -    vil    be  -  fall  -  eth  me,  In    safe  -  ty  I'm  walk-ing  each  day. 

and  talk-ing  each  day. 

ev  -  er   vie  -   to  -  ri  -  ous,  The  life-crown  is   com  -  ing    to  me. 

is  com  -  ing  to   me. 


m 


.ft.  .»- 


:P:  ^l  jm. 


:fc±C 


m 


*t-*L* 


4— b-± 


m 


N 


L     |      ^--U-U=^ 


R L— P« m 5h- 


-fc- 


£ 


=H- 


-&_ 


•J     i    4-^-£ 


£ 


-  *  s  n 


With 

For 

So 


V 


mer  -  cy  in  -  fold  -  ing  me  and  pow  -  er  up  -  hold  -  ing  me,  I 
nev  -  er  re  -  prov  -  ing  me,  but  lead  -  ing  and  lov  -  ing  me  He 
dai  -  ly     I    walk  with  Him   and    sweet  -  ly    I     talk  with  Him, My 
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nev  -  er  corn-plain  or  re  -  pine;  No  mat  -  ter  what  may  be  -  tide,  aB- 
caus-  eth  the  home-path  to  shine;  And  sweet  -  ly  I'm  prais  -  ing  Him,  to 
Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  di- vine;  And  ev  -  er     my  song  shall   be  His 
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His  Love  and    Glory  are  Mine. 
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still  a  -  bide,  His  love  and  His  glo  -  ry  are  mine, 
rais  -  ing  Him,  His  love  and  His  glo  -  ry  are  mine, 
love  for     me,  His  love    and    His     glo  -  ry    are  mine. 
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won  -  der  -  ful 


£ 


£=£=£ 


f 


=£ 


5=cS— 


V 


Refrain. 


-D_£- 


3=i 


-St— s?- 


-^ A- 


Ev  -  er       is     mine, 
ev  -  er       is     mine  and 
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with      His     glo    -  ry 
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shine, 

shine,  And    so 
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His  goodness 


tell, 
tell 
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and    hap  -  py  prais  -  es 
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know,  His  love 
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and      ev     -    er       are      mine, 

er    are   mine. 
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Happy  in  His  Love 
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1.  I'm  hap  -  py  in    the  love  of  Je  -  sua,  And  sing-ing  on  the  homeward  way; 

2.  My  soul  de-lights  to  prais  Him  ev  -  er,  And  worship  Him  in  truth  and  love; 

3.  He's  leading  me  to  rest  and  glo  -  ry  Where  all  the  saints  of  old  have  gone; 
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I    praise  Him  for  His  great  salvatihn  And  boundless  grace  from  day  to  day. 
He   Bends  to  me  His  wondrous  blessings  From  His  e-ter-nal  throne  a-bove. 
And    I  shall  sing  the  bless- ed  sto-ry,  When  comes  the  ev-er-last-ing  dawn. 
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I    loye   to    do  His  pre-cious  bidding,  And  fol-low  at  His  ten-der   call; 
His  spir  -  it  day  by   day  is  with  me,  And  helps  me  to    be  true  and  strong;  I 
I    shall   a-wake  with-in  His  like-ness,  And  reign  with  Him  e-ter-nal  -  ly; 
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I    love  to  tell  the  world  a-bout  Him, My  soul's  true  King  and  Lord  of  All. 
Oh,    I    am   hap-py  in   my   Sav-ior,  I  praise  His  name  in  joy-ous  song. 
And  rest  in  that  sweet  home  of  beau-ty,  Where  with  the  saved  at  home  I 'll  be. 
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I'm  hap  -  py  in  the  love    of     Je      -    bus,    I   la  -  bor  on  with  cour  -  age 

Hap    -    py             in    HiB  love,                    work     with 
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true, Each  day  I   tell   and  sing  of  my  e  -  ter  -nal  King,  My  bestfor 

courage  true,  tell,        sing,  to    my  King, 
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Him  I     try    to    do ,.  ..  The  sad  shall  hear  my  hap-py  sto      -     ry, 

Him         I  try    to   do.  hear      my  sto  -  ry  glad, 
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While  go  -  ing   on    the   homeward  way; I'm  hap  •  py     in     the 

Go      -    ing  on  my    way;  In 


love  of  this  great  Friend  a-bove,  Still  sing-ing  praise  to  Him  each  day. 
the  Friend  a-bove,  Praise        to        Him  each  day. 
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His  Love  Has  Won  Me 
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1.  The  love  of  Christ  has  won  me  from  the  downward  way; 

2.  My    soul  which  v*  as  so  sin  -ful  now  is  pure  and  free; 

3.  My  pleas-ure  now  I'm  finding  in  His  mighty  love;l'mHisat  last, 


I'm  His  at  last, 
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and  Fie   is   mine!  In  Him  my  soul  re  -  joic  -  es   ev  -  'ry    I 
For-ev-er-more,  I   know  that  1      His    : 
and  He   is   minel  For  countless  a-ges  sweet -ly     I     shall 
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ciiild shall  be; 
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I'm  His  at  last, and  lie  is  mine! 
sing  a-bove:  I'm  His  at  last, 
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and  He  is  mine 
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His  love  has  won,  yes,  b!ess  His  name,  Hismer-cy 

His  love  has  won,  oh,  bless  His  name, 

*  -^ — -^      *  -£    ~^  r-*-  • 

r*  -—  ,a!_«_"?Lzr:"  :zz _»_jr 


^HF=fc^: 


eSEsae 


H 


i^zzSz 


:=tF=^ 


£=£ 


tr 


*= 


"^ 


Hi 


His  love  has  won,    has     won, yes,  bless  His  Ho   -  ly     name,  His  love  and 
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I with   joy  pro-claim. I'm    His 

Hismer-cy  I  with  joy  proclaim, 

fcf -v  -N  :-- -v  ^ 

.£*  _S*    pt    ^.  .pt    IS  J.     .*.      _A. 

:_ti_ztz: 


&zz7EEi* 
aer   -   cy 


at 


:??=:u=zzzz:t:zFA=iz£: 
lEzz^z^zzrzE^zzV:: 


ev  -  er  shall  my  ransomed  soul  proclaim; 


I*  .  r. 


:*zq 


-*S=£ 


His  Love  Has  Won  Me 


I 1 _J-  J-H 1 J 


•V-^-pr' 


-M-^ 


"tTn 


tr 


last and  He  is  mine,  I'm  rest-ing  on 

I'mHisatlast  andHeismine,  I'rarest-ing  on 
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At  last  the  Christ  and  Lord  is      mine, I'm  resting  on      His      love, 
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His  love  ci-vine;..  His  love  I  praise, His  sto  -  ry 

His  lovedi-vine;  His  love  I  praise, 
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His  sto  -  ry  tell, 
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His  praises  swell, 
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sonl      is      sing  -  ing,    "I'm    His       at      last!" 

"I'm  His  at  last!" 
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No.  HI.  My  Friend  is  the  King 

i.  M.  Heasos  copyright  i  930  by  homer  f.  morris  Homer  F.  Morris 

IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 

1.  I     have    a  most  won  -  der  -  ful  Friend  in-deed,  He  is    bo    true  and 

2.  Much  dear-er  than   all    oth  -  er  friends  is    He,  Withmer-cy  sweet,  and 

3.  When  oth  -  ers  for-sake   me,  to    Him    I    go,     He   corn-forts  me   and   , 
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pre-cious  too,  He  al  -  ways  is  near  me  in  time  of  need  To  com-fort  and 
love  com-plete,  A  friend  to  all  sin  -  ners  He  wants  to  be,  I  wish  this  dear 
keeps  me  free;  And  Oh,  it  is  won  -  der  -ful  just  to  know  My  friend  He  for 
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car  -  ry  me  through.  I    lean    on    His  arm,  for  I  know  'tis  strong, , Twill 
Friend  you  would  meet.  Your  bur-dens  so    free  -  ly    He  waits  to  bear,    0, 
ev  -  er    will  be.         And  so    I'll    re   -   ly  on    His  wondrous  grace,  Till 
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hold  me  fast  till  storms  are  past,  I   trust  Him  still  sing  -  ing  a   hap  -  pv    J 
hear  His  plea,  and  par-doned  be,   A  smile   of    for  -  giv  -  ness  0  wont  you 
safe  at  home,  no  more  to  roam,   I   know  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing  for  me    a 
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song,    I  know   I  shalf  see  Him  at  last, 
wear?  Oh,  come  and  go  sing-ing  with  me. 
place,  In  Heav-eu,  my  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 
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My  Friend is     the 


Je  -  sus  is  Bang, 
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My  Friend  is  the  King 
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King 

He    is    the  King 
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of  the  earth and  the 
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He 


king  of   the  sky, 
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king  of  the  earth, 
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rul  -  eth    by    love and   al  -  ways    is 

rul-eth  by  love,  rul  -  eth  by  love,  al  -  ways  is  nigh, 
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nigh I   walk in    His  light, and  His 

al  -  ways  is  nigh.        Walk  in  His  light,  walk  in   His  light, 
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prais  -  es      I      Bing; I'm    nev  -  er      a 

prais  -  es     I    sing,  ever       I    sing, 
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lone  but  safe    with  my  own —  My  won  -  der  -  f ul  Friend  and  my  King 

.A-    -a.    .a.    _A_    _A_     -A-  -A      -A^    A       A-     -♦-    ^ 

-  y  ___J7- 


*-££=£ 


^=t=tP=±fetr 


^=£ 


fe* 


1 


1 


No.  112.  The  Garden  of  Love 

1.  M.  Henson  MORRIS-HENSON  a  WHITWORTH,  OWNERS  Byron  L.  Whitworth 
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1,  There  is   a    place  that  I      go    for   re -pose,  Day    by  day,  (each  day,) 

2.  There  in  the  gar  -  den  still    wet  with  the  dew,    I    re  -  main, (re -main,) 
g.  In  this  sweet  gar -den   0      let    me    a  -  bide  With  my  King,  (my  King,) 
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Leav-ing  my  soul  in  the  bless-ed  con-trol  of  my  Friend  Di-vine.  (divine. ) 
Rest  is  so  sweet  in  the  love  so  com-plete  that  He  has  for  rae;(for  me; ) 
Ev  -  er  to   rest   in   His  pres-ence  so  blest,  And  His  face   to   see; (to  see;) 
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Hap  -  py   am    I   with   my  Sav  -  ior  who  knows  All  the   way, (the  way,) 
Bapt-nre  steals  o  •  ver   me    like    as     a  dream,  Joys   I  gain,  (  I  gain,) 
He   will    be   with   me    all    dan  -  gers  to  hide,  This    I  sing,  ( I  sing,) 
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He     is    near,    with  good  cheer,  What   a    joy       is      mine 

for    ev  -  er    is    mine. 
0    what    love!  from    a  -  bove,     0!    how   can    it        be? 

it     be,  can    it     be? 
He's  my  song,    all     day   long,  What    a   Friend    is    He 

and  Sav  -  ior  is    He. 
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The  Garden  of  Love 
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Bean  -  ti  -  ful  ros  -  es    I  gath  -  er  each  day,  Bloom-ing  with  fra-grance  a 
Eos        -        es  Bloom        -        ing 
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long  the  bright  way;  Tend  -  ing  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    flow-ers  with  love,  Each 
on    the  bright  way;  Tend        •        ing 
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Je  -  sus    is  with  me  each 

with  their  fragrance, yes  Near  eacb 
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hour  of     the 
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Giv  -  ing   me    com  -  fort    a-  long  the  bright  way; 
Cheer        -        ing,  on  the  bright  .way; 
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He's   my   song,  all    day  long,  And    is       al  -  ways   near 

is  Dear. 
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No.  113.         When  Jesus  Came  My  Way 


J.  M.  Henson 


MORRIS  8  HENSON.  OWNERS 
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Emory  S.  Peck 


1.  I    felt  my  heav  -  y  bur-dens  leave  me  and    I  caught  a    song    of  joy,  ' 

2.  I  want-ed  all  the  world  to  know  Him  and   be-lieve  up  -  on     His  name, 

3.  I  learned  a-bout  my  home  in  glo  -  ry  where  some  day  my  soul  shall  dwell, 
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When  Je-sus  came  a  -  long   my   way; 

When  Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  my  way; 
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He  gave  my  heart  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  peace  the  world  can  -  not  de  -  stroy , 
And  soon  1  knew  my  soul  to  res -cue  He  to  earth  so  free  -  ly  came, 
He   told  me  where  with  ho  -  ly  rapt-ure  His  great  prais-es  soon   I'll  swell, 
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When  Je  -  sus     in    His  hive  and  mer- cy  came  my  way.  i 

a  -  long  my  way. 
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When  Je-sus  came   a-long  myway Andtaughtme 

When  Je-sus  came  my  way  that  precious  hap-py  day,  0 
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When  Je-sus  came a  -  long  my  way, 


When  Jesus  Came  My  Way 


how 

bless  His  ho 

taught 


to  watch  and  pray, 0 

ly  name,  He  taught  me  how  to    pray, 

me  how  to      watch         and  pray, 
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He  taught  me  how to  watchandpray, 
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me     in  -  deed    was     such   a       hap  -  py   day;  .... 
it        to      me    was    such   a        hap  -  py    day,    a 
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I  found  sweet  peace,  from  sin  re-lease I  looked  in 

I  foundin  Him  sweet  peace.  from  sin  a  true  re-lease,  0 
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I  looked  iu  love..     to    Him  a-bove, 
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love '. to    Him     a  -  bove,  

yes,    1      looked    in   love  to    Him    ^ho     reigns     a  -  bove, 

looked                    in  love  to    Him                          a  -  bove, 
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a  -  bove, 


I  looked     in     love to    Him 
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When  Je  -  sus  in   His  love   and  mer-  cy   came  my  way 
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No.jl14.  Anywhere  is    Home*'. 

J.  M.HensoQ»  morris  and  h^nson.  owners. 


Homer  F.  Morris, 
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1.  Eartk  -  ly  wealth  and  fame  may  nev  -  er   come   to    me, 

Earth-ly  wealth  and  hon-ored  fame 

2.  Oft    I'm  tossed  a  -  bout  and  driv  -  en      by     the   foe, 

Oft  I'm  tossed,  am  tossed  a -bout 

3.  I        will    la      -       -      bor    on  till     I     am  called    a  -  way 

I     will    la  -  bor,   la  -  bor   on, 
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And     a   pal      -      -      ace   fair,  here  mine   may  nev  -  er    be; 

And    an    earth  •  ly  pal  -  ace  fair 
Sad  with  -  in,  with  -  out  wher  -  ev      er     I      may  go; 

Sad  with  •  in    and   sad  with  -  out 
'Till  the  morn  shall  dawn,  of    that    e   -  ter  -  nal  day; 

Till    the   morn  at  last  shall  dawn, 
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But    let  come  what  may,  if  Christ   for    me    doth  care, 

But  let  come,  let  come  what  may, 
But      I   press  a  -  long  still  look-ing     up       in  pray'r, 

So  I  press,  I  press  a  -  long, 
Look-ing  un         -  to  Him,  who    keeps  me     in      His  care, 

Ev  -  er  look  -  ing  un  -  to   Christ 
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An  -  y  -  where  is     home,  if     He    is    on  -  ly  there. 

An  -  y-  where  is  home, sweet  home, 
For     its  home,  sweet  heme,  if  Christ  is    on  -  ly  there. 

Oh,  I  know  'tis  home, sweet  home, 
An-    y  where  is    home,  if  Christ, my  Lord  is  there. 

An  -  y  where  is   home, sweet  home,  on  -  ly  there. 
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Refrain. 


Anywhere  is  "Home". 
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An  -  y  -  where  is      home  Let  come  and  go  what  may, 

An  -  y-where  sweet  home  come  what  may, 
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An -y-where  I     roam,  He  keeps  me  all  the   way; 

An -y-where  I     chance  to  roam,  each  day; 
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So    for   His  dear  sake,  my  cross  I'll   meek -ly  bear, 

So     for     my  dear  Mas-ter's  sake 
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An  -  y  where  is     home  If  Christ, my  Lord  is  there. 

An  -  y  -  where  sweet  home  on-ly  there. 


-F-    w    -F-  ^-*-  h^  ^  ^  -|*-  -j^1  >-  -*L  -^-  -J- 

4* F L«t— -A. r-A. A A At-(-A. 1 1 1-  -T-&: 


'*     jn     hr 


=F=F 


I 


No.  115  The  Call  to  Service 

James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  H0MER  F.  MORRIS 

IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


1.  Let  us 

2.  Let  us 

3.  Let  us 
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la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter 
la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter 
la  -  bor  for   the  Mas  -  ter 
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Homer  F.  Morris 
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In  the  har  -  vest  field  of  life; 
Who  His  life  so  free  -  ly  gave 
That  the  life-crown  we  may  win, 
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Do  the  best  we  can  to  com-plete  His  plan-  Try  to  les  -  sen  sin  and  strife. 
On  the  cru  -  el  cross,  bear-ing  all  our  loss,  Gave  His  all  our  souls  to  save. 
That  when  toil  is  done,  at  the  set  of  sun,  We  may  hear  Him  say,  "Come  in" 
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It  is    there  that  we   are  need  -  ed,  For  there's  work  for  ev'-  ry  one, 

Let  us    all    be    true    to    du  -  ty,    Giv  -  ing  words  of  hope  and  cheer 

Let  us  have  some  sheaves  to  car  -  ry,   To  the  great  white  throne  a-bove, 
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Ere  the  day-light  die  in  the  west-em  sky  And  the  day  of  life  be  done. 
And  the  gospel's  light  to  the  lost  in  night  And  the  sad  and  troubled  here. 
So  that  we  may  rest  with  the  an-gels  blest.  In  the   glo  -  ry   of   His  love. 
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The  Call  to  Service 
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Let   us    la    -    bor         for  the  Mas  -  ter,      Do  our   ut  -  most 
Let  us  la        -        bor  for  the  Mas    -    ter,  Do  our  ut    -    most  while  we 
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while   we  may;  Sin-less  keep,  sow  and  reap 

may; Out   of  sin    to  keep,    let    U9    bow  and  reap    For  the 
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For  the  har-vest  day.  Sing-ing   prais    -     es 

fi  -  nal    har  -  vest  day.  Sing  -  ing  prais        -        es,      all    re 
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all  re  -  joie-ing 
joic    -    ing 
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In    the   sun    -    shine 
In  the  sun       -       shine 


shine  of  His  love,    Let  us 

of    His  love, 
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Lift. 
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la  -  bor  on  till  the  day  is  gone  And  we  go   to  rest  a  -  bove. 

sweet  rest  a-bove. 
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No,  116  Onward  To  the  Goal. 

Copyrieht.  1926.  in  "Special  Sonfp"'-  No.  5. 
ReT,  Thu,  R.  Sweatmon.  J.  M,  Henson.  ownor. 
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1.  There  is  rest  for  those  who  la 

2.  Man  -  y    souls  in  -  cline  to    lin 
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day  when  they'll  re    -    ceive     a       boun  -  ti    -  ful     re-ward. There's  a 
fall     be  -  side   the   temp     -      ter        ev  -    'ry     pass-  ing  day;  Heed-less- 
light     in    all     its     bril    -    liance       in     the     heav'n-ly  home;    In    the 
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ly  their  lusts  pur  -  sue 
vault  -  ed  domes  of   heav 
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ing       to    the  wea  -  ry   soul,  Call-ing  loud  in 

-     ing       un  -  der  sin's   con-trol,  Hear-ing  not  the 

en   where   no   thun-ders  roll,  We  shall  find  the 
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Refrain. 
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ac-Cents  ten  -  der,    "On  ward  to    the    goal."    On      -      -      ward   to     the 

Sav-ior's  call  -  ing,    "On- ward  to    the   goal." 

soul's  contentment,  "On-ward  to    the   goal."    On-ward  com-rades 
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Onward  To  the  Goal. 


goal     in   heav  -  en, Tar  ry      here    no  more, 

Chris -tian,     tar  -  ry  no   more, 
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Fol      -      -      low  close  the  trust  -  y     Pi-   lot    To the   oth  -  er 

Fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  Fol -low    on-ward    te  the 
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shore;  Earth does    not    con  -  tain     the     heal  -  ing 

oth  -  er    shore;         No   the    earth 
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For the    sin- sick  soul,  Balm is    found  be- 

Heal  ing  for    the   wea  -  ry  sin -sick  soul,     Heal  -  ing  balm 
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yond  death's  riv  -  er,    "On      -      -      ward     to      the    goal". 

"  On-  ward,  on  -  ward     to     the     shin -ing    goal". 
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On   the  Glory-Road, 


Copyright,  1925.  in  "Crowning  Hymna"  No.  5,    H.  F.  Morris,  owner 
James  Rowe,  Homer  F.  Morris. 


* 


i=* 


--& 


l^±-^-3r-ti-T 

1.  On     the    glo   -  ry  -  road   to  yon  -  der  glad    a  -  bode, 

2.  That  His  name  dp    known  to       all     the  sad  and    lone,    Oh    press  a- 

3.  Till    we   reach   the  strand  of  that     e  -   ter  -  nal  land, 
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Oh,  press  a-long 
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With  the    King   di- 
Help  -  ing  souls  to 
from  day  to  day;    Till    at     set    of 
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vine  whosavedyour  soul  and  mine, March  nn   and  on the 

love   the   One  who  reigns  a  bove, 

sun    we  hear  His  sweet"  Well  done,"  March    on   and  on 
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On-ward, Christians  go, 
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On-ward, Christian  soldiers,  tell  -  ing 
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On-ward   with    the   King, 
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On  the    Glory-Road. 
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in  His  might,  On  to  His  home, 

King of  glo-ry,He  will  safe-ly  lead  you  to  the  hap        -        py  glo-ry- 
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your   own   land,  His    prais  -  es   sing  -  ing,    joy  -  bells  ring  -  ing,  Sol  -  diers 
land, 
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On,                                             on,   on,  on,  Go 

Onward  Christian  soldiers, to  the  home su-per-nal,  To  the  land  of  joy  whose 
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fields   are    ev  -  er    ver  -  nal,  With   the   Son   of  God  our  Lord  and 
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with  the   King    e  -  ter  -  nal,    He  will  lead  you  straight  to    the  golden  strand 
King 
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No.  118,  My  Eternal  Song 

James  Rows  copyright  1930,  in  crowning  hymns  number  ten         J.  M  Henna 

Inscribed  to  Mr.  L.  P.  Whitfield,  one  of  Atlanta's  prominent  bass  sineera 
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1.  Je-sus  keeps  me  sing  -  ing  In   the  good  old  way,  Keep  my  joy-bells  rin°ing 
2    Je-sus  keeps  me  care  -  ful  In  the  har-vest  field;  Keeps  me  true  and prayr'ful, 
3.  All  the   way  to   glo-ry   I  shall  sing  His  praise,  Tell  the  sweet  old  sto-ry, 
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I'm  as-sailed  but  nev  -  er  Shall  I  yield  to  wrong, 
Sin  is  al-ways  try  -  ing,  To  in-crease  its  throng; 
Then  be-side  the  riv  -  er,  With  theransome  throng; 
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Er'-ry  pass -ing  day. 
Bring-ingin  the  yield; 
Fal-len  ones  to  raise. 
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For  my  soul  will  ev 
But,  on  Christ  re-ly 
In   His  love  for  ev 


-  er  Have  a  hap  -  py  song.        I 

-  ing,    I    re  -  peat  my  song. 

-  er,     I   Bhall  sing  my  song.       I 
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sing-ing,  sing-ing  Of         my        Sav-ior  dear;  Bells      of        joy  are  ringing, 
sing    -    ing,         Of  my  Sav-ior  dear;  Bells  of  joy  are  ring  -  ing, 
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I  am         al-ways  hap-py,  With    a 

Je-sus  keeps  me  hap    -    py,     And  my  courage 
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cour-age  strong, 0  I  am  sing-ing,  sing  -  ing,        As    I    press  a  -  long, 
strong;  I   am  sweet-ly  sing-ing, sing-ing,  my  way  a-long. 
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We  Shall  All  Shout  Victory 
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1.  Comrades,  keep  your  faith  ev-er  true  and  strong,  We  shall  all  shout  "Victory!" 

2.  Fol  -  low  still  the  love-light-ed  gos-pel  road, We  shall  all  shout  "Victoryl" 

3.  Je  -  susleadsusBtraightto  the  bet-  ter  land,  We  shall  all  Bhout  "Victoryl" 


Tho'onrsoulsgrowsadand  the  march  seems  long,  We  shall 
Bear  with  pa-tience  still  ev  -  'ry  heav  -  y  load,  We  shall 
vic-t'rybyandby,  With  the  blood  bo't  throng  on  the  gold-en  strand,  We  shall 


D.  S. — Tho'themarch  seem  long, still  be  brave  and  strong,  We  shall 
Fine.    Refrain 


all  shout1 'Vic-to-ry!"  by  and  by.  We  shall  all  shout"  Vic -to -ry, 

vie- fry  by  and  by. 
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vie  -to- ry  I"  by  and  by,  When  we  see  our  Lead-er  on  His  throne  on  high; 
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There  Is  a  God 
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1.  In   ev-'ry  flow'r  that  blooms  in  Spring,  The  hap-py  birds  that  for  us  sing; 

2.  The  moon  and  stars  that  shine  at  night,  The  sun  by  day  to   give  us  light; 

3.  The  mountains  high,  the  val-leys  grand,  The  riv-era  flow-ing  thru  the  land; 

4.  None  but  the  fool- ish  can    de  -  ny,  The  God  supreme  who  rsigns  on  high; 
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And    all  the  ver  -  dure  of   the   sod  De-clare  to  us  there  is    a     God. 
We    see  the  sea-sons  come  and  go,  There  is    a  God  they  plain-ly  show. 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roll,  Is    un-der  God's  di-vine  con-trol. 
Cre  -  a  -  tor  of  the  great  and  small,  This  God  is  love,  He  loves  us  all. 
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0  He  loved  the  soul,         He         laved  the  soul  of  man, 
He  loved  the  soul of  mor  -  talman, 
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Yes,  the  Lord  de  -  vised  sal-va-tion's  plan; 
For   He  de- vised sal-va-tion's  plan;  sal-vation's plan; 


«4 


I^Hfc^^ 


r  r  r  ^ 


r  fi 


IS*    N 


:b      |      5  — ^— HP 


I 


1 


And  to    re -deem  .. us  from  the  fall, 

Free-ly  to   re-deem  as  from  the   aw  -  ful  fall, 


b*. 


fe-1 


£: , 


-h-         I =-\ 1 


rF—l 1 1 W- 1 rfcr — fcr — |b s EST  1 

a— -x        Ik""!*"!4 I*  *         -r4        lb   E   T    i     IT"! 


There  Is  a  God 
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He     sent  His  Son to     die     for    all 

yes.  He  sent  His  Son  all,    to    die   for    all. 
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Ask  For  His  Blessing 
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1.  Are    you    in     troub  -  le,  dis  -  cour  -  aged    or     sad?  Is     there    no 

2.  I  lave  you  temp-  ta  -  tions  that      fill     you   with  fear?  Still  from    the 

3.  Have  you   no  sheaves,  and  the      sun     go  -  ing  dowa?  No    pre-cious 
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light  on  your  way? 
light  do  you  stray? 
fruits   to   dis  -  play? 
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Je  -  sus  knows  how  to  up  -  lift  and  make  glad, 
Je  -  sus,  to  shield  and  to  keep,  still  is  near, 
Still  there     is  time — Christ  your  ef -forts  will  crown, 


D.  S.—  ii!ead  -  y       to  help   you   He  waits  e  -  ven  now, 
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for     His   bless  -  ing   to  -  day, 
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sus  knows  how,  Knows  how  to  take  an  -  y  troub  -  le  a  -  way; 

yes,  He 
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No.  122,  We  Would  See  Jesus 

James  Rowe  copyright  1930  byj.  m.  henson.in 
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1.  Sure  that  He  sought  us  When  we  were  lost;    Sure  that  He  bought  us, 

2.  Oft    we  are  wea  -  ry,  Long-ing  for  rest;     Ways  are   so  drear  -  y, 

3.  Na  -  tions  re-pin-ing,  Grop-ing  in  night,    Long  for    a  shin  -  ing 
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Pay  -  ing  the  cost; 
LiveB  so  un-blest; 
Heav-en-ly    light. 


Sure  that  He   frees  us  Whol-ly    from  shame, 
E  -  vils  dis  -  please  us,  Cause  us      to    fall. 
Hop  -  ing  that  war-flags  Soon  may   be    furled, 
.A*    -A.    _a_     A^  -A-    -A-    -A^AJ 


Refrain 


-r 

We  would  Bee  Je  -  sus,  Bless  His  dear  name.    We  would  see   Je  -  sus,  see 

We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  High  0  -  ver  all. 

We  would  see  Je  -  sus  Rul  -  ing  the  world.     We  would        see 
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rone,  Reigning  in  glo-ry, 
Reign      -     ing  in 
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Je  -  bus  our  Lord,  We  would  see  Je-sus  high  on  a  throne,  Reigning  in  glo-ry, 
Je         -         sus  High  on    a  throne, Reign      -     ing  in 
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We  Would  See  Jesus 
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ter  -  nal  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  on   the     e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  ri-fied shore, 
the  e  -  ter         -        nal    Glo         -         ri  -  fled  shore, 
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We  would  see  Je-sus,  bless  His  dear  name,  Worship  Himanda-dore. 
We  would  see  Je        -        sus,  Praise  and  a-  dore,  a-dore. 
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1.  From  Egypt  late  -  ly  come,  Where  death  and  darkness  reign,W*  seek  a  new  and 

2.  To  Ca-naan's  sa-cred  bound    We  haste  with  songs  of  joy ,  mm  peace  and  lib-er- 

3.  There  sin  and  sor-row  cease,        And  e?'ry  con-flict  o'er;  Tn»r«  we  shall  dwell  in 

4.  Therein  ce  -  les  -  tial  strains,    Enraptured  myriads  sing;There  love  in  ey-'ry 

5.  How  sweet  the  prospect  is!    It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  brtastllfft'ra  journeying  thro'  the 
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bet -ter  home,  Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain.    Al 
ty   are  found,  And  sweets  thatney-er  cloy, 
end-less  peace, And  nev  -er  sor-row  more, 
bos  -  om  reigns,  For  God  Him-self  is  King, 
wil  -  der  -  ness,  But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 
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1.  For  years    I    had  wan-dered  in    pla  -  ces   of     sin,   Was  wear  -  y   and 

2.  1      wish    I    had  known  this  re  -  deem  -  er  be-  fore-  This  King  who  is 

3.  I'll  fol  -  low  His  steps,  where-so  -  ev  -  er  they  lead;  I'll  work  for    my 
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joy  -  less,  was  spot  -  ted  with  -  in;  But    Je  -  bus    has    feund  me,  and— 
a   -  ble   the   soul    to    re  -  store!  But    now    in      His    glo  -  ry       I 
Lord  where  of  me    He    has  need.  Some  day   I    shall    see    Him,  with 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine! — I'm  hap  -py  and  sing-ing,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  mine!" 
ey  -  er  shall  shine,  For  He    has  re-deemed  me! 
an -gels  shall  shine,  For-glo  -  ry    to      Je  -  sus!— 
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Oh.it   is  mine,                yes,  it    is  mine,        Pardoned  at  last, 
Sal  -  va         -         tion    is   mine! I'm  par         -         doned  at 
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pardoned  at  last,            He  is  my  King,                 Sav  -  ior  and  King 
last! My    Sav  ior    and  King is 
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Salvation  is  Mine 
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hid-ing  my  past!         No  more  I  sigh, 
ing  my  past! No    long  -  er      I 
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nevermore  sigh;      no  more  repine,               nev-er  re-pine,      Hap-py  each 
sigh;  no  more I    re  -  pine; I'm  hap 
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day,  glad-ly    I    sing,"Sal-va      -      tion    is  mine!" 

py    and  sing       -       ing,  "Sal  -va-tion  is  mine,  sal-va-tion  is  mine 
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Rock  of  Ages 
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yes  mine. 
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1.  Rock    of    A  -  ges,  cleft   for   me,    Let     me    hide    my  -  self    in     Thee! 

2.  Could  my  tears   for  -  ev  -  e;  flow,   Could  my   zeal    no      lan-gour    know, 

3.  While  I    draw  my  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my   eyes  shall  close   in    death, 
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).  C. — 5e     of     sm    the  doub  -  le  cure.  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me   pure. 
).  C. — /«     my   /land  no  price    /  bring;  Sim  -  ly       to      Thy  cross   I  drag, 
).  C. — Rock  of  A  -  ges   cleft  for  me,  Let     me   hide  my  -  self    in    Thee, 
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Let   the     wa  -  ter     and    the  blcod,  From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

These  for    sin   could   not      a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone; 

When   I     rise     to  worlds  un-known,  And   be  -  hold  Thee    on  Thy  throne, 
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He's  Coming  Soon 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord  who  died  for  men       will     re  -  turn    to  earth  a  -  gain; 

2.  He     is    com  -  in?  back  to  reign     o  -   ver  those  He   freed  from  stain. 

3.  Tears  will  all    be  wiped  a  -  way       from  the  faith  -  ful,  on  that  day. 
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He's  cem-ing  soon, He's  com-ingsoon 

He'scom-ingsoon,  He's  com  -  ing  soon, 
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Let  your  house   in    or  -  der    be       and  from   tin    and  donbt  be    free. 
Sooa  the  trump  -  et  we  shall  bear      and     in     glo  -  ry    He'll   ap  -  pear. 
Et'-  ry    knee  to    Him  shall  bend;   e  -  vil     days  will  hare     an    end, 
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D.  S. — If  His  glo  -  ry  you  would  share,   for  that  match-less  day  pre  -  pare. 
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He'i  com-ing  sooh, He's  com  -  ing  soon 

He'scom-ingsoon,  He's  coming  soon. 
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He's  com-ing  sooa, He's  com-ing  soon. 

He'scom-ing  soon,  He's  com-ingsoon, 
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He's  Coming  Soon 
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It  may  be  night  or    sun  -  ny  noon; 
It  may    be    night or    sun- ny  noon; 
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Weighed  in  the  Balance  Divine 
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1.  By  the  cheer  that  we  give  to  the  weary  And  the  way  that  our  lights  gltamand  shin, 

2.  By  the  seeds  which  each  day  we  are  sowing  In  the  lowlands  of  pleasure  and  sin; 

3.  By  the  way  that  we  tell  the  sweet  story  And  the  praist  that  we  give  to  the  Lord; 
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By  the  lives  we  are  mak-ing  less  dreary,  We  are  weighed  in  the  balance  divine. 
By  the  faith,  love  and  hope,  we  are  showing,  Precious  souls  for  the  Master  to  win. 
By  the  way  that  we  work  for  His  glo  -  ry,  To  re  -  ceive  the  e-ter-nal  rewardi- 
ng    b  l  .     £*  -»-        _ 


D.  B. — We  are  weigh ed  in  the  balace  divine. 


We  are  weiged  in  the  bal-ance  di-vine!  (di-vinel)For  the  right  or  the  wrong 
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we  in  -  cline;  (incline;) By  the  good  that  we  do,  as  this  world  we  go  through, 
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No  128.       Somewhere  'tis  Love  and  Perfect  Day 

V i da  Munden  Nixon  morris-henson  ft  faircloth.  owners  E.  L.  Faircloth 
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1  When  dark  the  clouds a-bovemefly, Ob-scur-ing 

2.  My  soul    is    borne     to  realms  a-bove, Be-yond  the 

3.  Though  sun  and  moon re  -  fuse  to  ehine, The  light  of 

4.  Sometimelsometime! it  may  be  soon,  Someday  twill 
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sun       -     shine  in  life's  sky, There  comes  a  tho't thatseemsto 

clouds, where  ail  is  love My  heart  is  light,  Ihaveno 

glo        -        ry  Btill  is  mine; The  depth  of  dark     -     ness  can-not 

be for  ev-er  noon, ...  „.  When ev'-ry  cloud shallpass  a- 
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say,  "Somewhere 'tis  love andper-fect  day. 

fear When  Christ, the  Naz         -         a  -  rene  is  near. . 

hide   The  face  of  Christ,  the  Cru-ci-fied. 

way   And  love  shall  light e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
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or  may  be  fair,  Where«'erl 

It  may  be  dark, or  may  be  fair, 
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be,  'tis  sunshine  there To  on  -  ly  know theiVsnaojIitiie 

Where  e'er  I  be,  'tis  sunshine  there  To  on-ly  know,  to  on-ly 
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Somewhere  'tis  Love  and  Perfect  Day 
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there's  naught  botweon  Me  and  the  low         -         ly  Naz-a-rene.    

know  there's  naught  between  Me  and  the  low-ly, Christ, the  lo-ly  Naz-a-rene 
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I  Know  I  Shall  Not  Fall 


MORRIS  ft  HENSON,  OWNERS 


-_J_ 1 1 LJ — 1 )_ 


W.  C.  Tinsley 


— J |-l — 1— m| — ♦ — -^-1 — i 1 — — i — *£— *H-^ — ♦( — m '— Y<cfc 1 
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1.  I'm  cling-ing  to  my  Sav-ior  dear,  Who  is  now  my   All   in    All: 

2.  He    will  not  let  me   go    a -stray,  For  I've  answered  His  great  call; 

3.  I'm  anchored  in  His  love  di  -  vine,  With  the  bless-ed  Lord  of  All; 

All  in   All; 
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And  now  I  have  no  cause  to  fear,  For  He  will  not  let  me  fall. 
He'll  keep  me  in  the  bet-ter  way,  And  will  ney  -er  let  me  fall. 
And     in  His  light  my  soul  shall  shine,  And    I  know  I  shall  not  fall. 

let   me   fall. 
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Yes,  bless  His  name,  He     is   now  my  All   in   All; 

Yes  bless  His  name  All  in   All; 
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I'm  His  at  last,  And      I  know  I   shall  not  fall. 

I'm   His  at  last,  shall  not  fall. 
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No.  130.  His  Love  Leads  Me 

James  Rows  copyright  1930  by  Homer  f.  morris  Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  I   shall  not  stray  from  life's  true  way,  Though  tempt- ed  I   may     be, 

2.  The  storms  may  rave,  but  He   will  save,    No    dan  -  ger  there  will    be; 

3.  The  hordes  of  6in    may    try    to    win      The    soul  that    He  set    free; 

4.  Someday,  by  grace,  I'll  see     His  face     Be  -  side    the    crys  -  tal    Bea; 
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For,  day    and  night,  there   will  be  light, — 

His   arm  up  -  holds,  His  grace   in -folds,    His   love    is    lead-ing    me. 

But   He    is    near,    my    call    to   hear; 

With  an  -  gels  fair,     I'll  praiss  Him  there, 
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HiB  love   will  lead ms  through  the  gate, 

His  love  will  lead  me  thro'  the  beau-  ti-ful  gold-en  gate, 
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ry      1 someday   shall  see, 


His   glo  -  ry  I 


some  day  shall  see, 
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And    I    shall  meet the  friends  who  wait,  

And  I  shall  meet  the  friends  who  wait, 


His  Love  Leads  Me 

For  His  great  love is    lead  -  ing   me. 

For  His  great  love    is    lead -ing  me, 
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1.  When  I   reach  the   cit  -  y      on    the    oth  -  er  shore,  Min  -  gle  with  the 

2.  On    the  streets  of     Glo  -  ry  with  the  ransomed  throng,  While  the  crown  of 

3.  Where  the  an-gels,  ser  -  aphs,  and  the  saints  a  -  dore  Him  who  made  my 
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an  -  gels  fair,      I    shall  sing   of   Je- sas,  sweet-er  ev-er-more, — 

life     I   wear,      I    shall  sing  the  sto  -  ry    in    a  glad, new  song; -That  will 

rec  -  ord  fair,    Shall  my  song  np-raise  Him  ev  -  er  more  and  more; - 
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D.  S. -Praising  Christfor  ev-er  with  the  ransomed  throng, That  will 
Fine.     Refeain  
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be my  glo  -  ry  there.  That  will  be.... my  glo  -  ry 

ey  -  er   be  my  glo  -  ry  there.  That  will  be  my   glo-ry,  there, 
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Giv-ing  joy beyond  compare. 


my  glo-ry  there,  Giv-ing  joy  be-yond  compare. 
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No.  132.  When  Jesus  Leads 
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1.  The  day  is  nev-er  drear  and  there  is  naught  to  fear,  When  Jesus  leads; 

2.  No  pleas-ure  found  in  sin  can  our  at  -  ten-tionwin, 

3.  We  know  we're  on  the  way  to  realms  of  endless  day,  When  Je-sus 
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leads;  when  Je-sus  leads, when  Jesus  leads.  No  bur-den  bends  uslow;but,sing-ing, 


The  pleasure  that  He  gives  with-in  the 
when  Je-sus  leads And  there  is  joy  with-in-  the  vict'-ry 
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on    we    go,  When  Je  sus  lead; when  Je-sus  leads  

spir  -it  lives, 

o  -  ver   sin,  When  Je-sus  leads;  when  Je-sus  leads. 
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When  Je  -  sus  leads us,      all     is    well, 

When  Je  -  sus  leads us,  all    is   well, 
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When      Je      -     sus  leads  us  all  is  well, 
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For    Hepro-vides for    all    our  needs;  

For  He  pro  -  vides for  all  our  needs; 
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When  Jesus  Leads 
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We  have    a  song(We  have  a  song)  of  praise  to  6well,(of  praise  to  swell,) 
We  have        a  song        of  praise         to         swell, 
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When    our  di- viae Re  -  deem  -  er  leads 

When  our  di-vine  Re  -deem  -  er  leads, when  Jesus  leads. 
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Jesus  Wa!ks  With  Me 

YORK  a  HENSON.  OWNERS 


J.  M.  Henson 


1.  I      long   to     be      in  that  glad  home  Where  souls  will  nev  -  er   die; 

2.  The  Lord  i3    with   me  night  and   day  To     cheer   my   soul   a  -  long; 

3.  He   took  me  from  the  down-ward  way  And      set    my    feet  a  -  right; 

-A A ^ r-A A A A- ,-^A-i 


To  sing  around  God's  snow-white  throne, No  more  to  grieve  or  sigh. 
He  guides  and  keeps  me  all  the  way  And  fills  my  heart  with  song. 
And  I  shall  reach  my  home  some  day  With  -  in  the  gates  of  light. 
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D.  S.—  And  some  glad  day  with  Him  I'll     be     In   that  sweet  home  a  -  hove. 
Refrain  D.  S. 
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Now  Je  -  sus  walk3  and  talks  with  me,  And  fills  me  with  His  love; 
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NO.  134.         My  Heart  is  His  Home 
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1.  0  sweet  is  the  thought as   on-ward   I   go,  (as  onward  I  go,) 

2.  I'm  neT-er  a  -  lone since  He  is  my  friend  (since  He  is  my  friend) 

2.  He  al  -  ways  is  near to    give  me  a  song,  (to  give  me  a  song,) 
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The  Lord  of  my  life is  with  me  I  know;  (is  with  me  I  know;) 

And   I  shall   be  true. till  tri-alsal!  end;  (till  tri-als all  end;) 

His  won-der  -ful  lore is  keep-ing  me  strong;  (is  keeping  me  strong) 
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Eachday  I   can  face the  tri-als  that  come,  (the  trials  that  come) 

He'll  keep  me  I  know till  morning  shall  come  (till  morning  ihallcomi,) 

And  from  His  dear  side no  more  shall  I  roam,  (no  more  shall  I  roam.) 
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For  blesr  His  dear  name my  heart  is  His  home 

Yes ,  bless  His  dear  name  my  heart  is  His  hone . 


-m-  -m- 


E&E=zEE=^$&E$3e=5=& 


i  r  p  r  s  i 


e 


D.  S. -From  day  nn-to  day my  heart  is  His  home, 

Refrain 
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My  heartis  His  home from  day  nn-to  day, 

My  heart  ii  His  home from  day  un-to  day 
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My  Heart  is  His  Home 
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My  soul  He  will  keep  a-long  the  bright  way; 

My  soul  He  will  keep a-longthe  bright  way, along  the  bright  way; 
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And  from  His  dear  side No  more  shall  I  roam 

And  from  His  dear  side  no  more  shall  I  roam, 
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No.   135. 
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Jesus  is  Galling 


E.  L.  FAIRCLOTH.  OWNER 
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E.  L.  Faircloth 


1.  Je-sus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly  call-ing to-day,  Come  to  Him  now  andbesaved; 

2 .  Come  to  Him  now  and  He'll  cleanse  jour  poor  heart ,  Onward  to  heayen  now  start; 

3.  He  is  the  won-der-ful  giy  -  er  of  life,   End-ing  all  trou-ble  and  strife; 
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Soft-ly  and  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  you,  Glad-ly  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
Come  to  Him  now  and  for  ev-er-more  be  With  the  redeemed  ones  set  free. 
Giv-ingyouglo-ry  and  won-der  -  ful  joy,  Glory  that  that  naught  candestoy. 
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D.  S. -Tenderly  call-ing,  He's  call-ing  to  -  day,  Why  willyou  long-er  de-lay? 


Refrain 
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Ten-der-ly  calling,  yes  call  -ing  to-day,  Turnnot  theSay-ior  a 
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No.  136.  We  Shall  See  the  King 

J.  M.  Henton    copyright  i  930  in  crowning  hymns  number  ten    Byron  L.  Whitworth 


MORRIS.  HENSON  &  WHITWORTH  OWNERS 


£ 


£f 


£-Xl-£-Jl+ 


Szzjrt: 


-d-2-4 


z-iz-n-zn^tjzz 


* 


iffi 


1.  When  the  shadowsflee,  0  what  a  day  'twill  be,  The  earth  with  joy  will  ring; 

2.  Gone  vf  ill  be  all  fears,  no  more  of  bit-ter  tears,  No  more  we'll  feel  death's  sting; 

3.  We  will  work  and  pray  till  dawns  that  happy  day,  When  ey'ry  heart  will  Bing; 
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Then  we  shall  be  -  hold  up  -  on  His  throne  of  gold  Our  blessed  heav'nly  King. 
We  shall  all  re-joice  in  our  E  -ter-nal  Choice, When  w«  behold  the  King. 
Faith-ful   we  will  be    un  -  til  with  joy  we    see,  The  blessed heavn'ly  King. 
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We  shall   see 

We  shall   see  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry, 
We        shall         see 
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D  v    I 

the  King 

what  a  bless  -  ed  hap  -  py   sto  -  ry, 
the         bless  -  ed  King   of    Glo  -ry, 


When  shad    -     ows  flee  a      -      way; 

We   shall  see    the  King  when    all    the    shad-ows     flee    a  -  way; 


L.    \i 

0    wha'  joy  'twill        bring, 

(J    what  ]oy    the  tho't  is  bring-ing,  ev'  -  rv  heart  this  truth  is  sing-ing, 
With        great  joy  each       heart  this  truth  issin,'-ing. 
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We  ShaH  See  the  King 
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We'll  see  the  King  some         day. 

In    His  match  -  less   glo  •  ry      we  shall   see    the  King  some  day. 
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glo  -  ry, 


we    shall    see    the 

Fear  Not 


King. 
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1.  Fear  not  the  shad-ows  of  earth, 

2.  Heavy  storms  threaten  and  rage 

3.  Faithis  the  bond  that  shall  hold, 


Fear  not  the  pit  -  falls  of  sin; 
Caus-ing  the  bil-lows  to  roll; 
Yes,  hold  us    close   to    our  King; 


Je  -  sus  is  wait  -  ing  to  shield,  Of  -  fer  -  ing  peace  un  -  to  men. 
Man-sions  are  wait-ing  some-where,  Peace  for  our  world-wea  -  ry  soul. 
Ban-ish -ing dan -gers  that  rise,        Hap-py    as    ev  -  er      we  sing. 


Refrain 


D.  S.— Shed  -  ding  its  rays    on  our  way. 
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Fear  not,  Oh,  fear  not  the   dark, Fear  not  the  pit  -  fails  each 

Fear  not,  Oh,  fear  not  the  dark, Fear  not  the 
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pit  -  falls  each  day; 


Love     of      our    King     is      the    light, 
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No.  138.  Forever  More 
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1.  I  have  found  the  Lord andhavebeen  re-stored 


ti  b  v  u  &  E 


2.  In  His  preB-ence  sweet there  is  joy  com-plete; 

3.  In  the  home  a-bove, I  shall  praise  His  love; . 
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He  has  made  me   His( He  has  made  me  His)for  -  ev-er.  (and for  -  ev  -  er.) 
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By  the  Ufe  which  He free  -  ly  gave  to  me,, 
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In   my  soul  a   song rings  the  whole  day  long:  

With  the  ransomed  there I  His  throne  shall  share:  
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D.S.-Yes,  for  -  ev-er-more with  Him  I  shall  dwell. 
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He  has  made  me  His  (He  has  made  me  His)  for-  ev-er.  (  and  for  -  ev  -  er.) 
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For    ev-er  -  more 


For  -  ev  -  er  -  more His  praiie  I'll  swell,. 


His  praise  I'll  swell, 


Forever  More 
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For-ev  -  er  -more(For-ev-er-more)  His    sto  -  ry  tell, {  His  Bto  -  ry  tell,) 


No.  139.  i  Rest  in  the  Lord 


1 ■"— 


r 


*_ 
.(*. 


;^=5 


James  Rowe 


COPYRIGHT  1930  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS 
IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 


Homer  F.  Morris 


firzz: 


"htT"  Jn   I  -4- 


^—  jw — *i— 1» 


=t=^ 


#^=4 


1.  Why  let   the  cares  of  the  world  weigh  you  down? 

2.  Why    be    a  -  fraid  of  the  world   and  its  sin?  There's  rest  In  the   Lord, 

3.  Oh,    be    as-sured  He    is   car  -  ing  for  you. 
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rest    in    the  Lord.  Trust  His  great  love,  then  with  joy    He    will  crown. 
Thoughlongthe  strife  you  the   vict'  -  ry   shall  win. 
Till  all    the    tri  -  als     of    life  shall    be  through, 


i  I.         I  I  I  I  i  I  I. 
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D.  S. — Why  let   the   cares    of    the  world  weighyou  down? 
Fink.       Refrain 
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There's  rest,  sweet  rest  in    the  Lord.    There's  rest  in    the  Lord, 
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rest    in    the  Lord;  Sweet-ly  re   -  ly     on    His    won  -  der  -  ful  word. 
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No.  140  If  I  Abide  With  Thee 
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1.  I    know  to  me,  no  harm  will  come,  Pro - 

2.  Life's  greatest  bar  -  dens    will  be  light, The 

3.  Thy  grace  will  keep my  trust-ing  soul, Till 

4.  Oh,  keep  me  in Thine  arms  of  love,  Till 
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tect-ed   I shall  ev  -  tr  be,  And  I  Bhall  reach 

home-path  will  be  plain  to  see,  A    song  will  cheer 

I    shall  pass    life's  rest-less  sea:  And   I  shall  fear 

all    the    drear  -         y  shad-ows  fllee;  Then  I  shall  live 
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my  home.sweethome, If 

me  through  the  night, 

no    rock  or  shoal,  

in    realms  a-bove 
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1    a  -  bide dear  Lord  with  Thee, 
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I      a-  bide  (  If  I  a- bide)  with  Thee, dear  Lord,  (with  Thee.dear  Lord) 
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From  sin    I    shall(fromsin  I    shall) 


be      ev  -  er    free,  be  ev  -  er  free; 
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No.   143.  It  is  Jesus  You  Need 
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1 
1.  If    your  soul  is  a  -  stray  and  in  dark-nes  to-day,  And  you  tire  of  the 

2.  He  would  change  all  your  night  in-to  morning  most  bright,  Aud  would  help  you  to 

3.  He  your  strength  would  restore, keep  you  safe  ev-er-more,Be  a  friend  and  com- 
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life  that  you  lead,    Don't  de-spair,  looka-bove  to  the  Sav  -  ior  of  love, 
fight  and  succeed.  Look  to  Him  while  you  may,  have  your  sins  washed  away, 
pan-ion  in  -  deed;    Come  to-daj — do  not  wait  and,  at  last,  be  too  late, 
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It    is    Je-sus,  just  Je-sus,  you  need.      It    it    Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  you 
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need,    And  you  need  Him  most  sorely  in-deed; If   to  Him  you  con- 

in-deed; 


fe 


rr,A-*-B*- 


SfcaUsig 


JK_ 


-{2- 


P=t 


-\r- 1 — t— r 


:p=^=^zbt=|=4 


fess,  all  your  life  He  will  bless,  It    is    Je  -  sus,  just  Je-sus  you  need. 
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No.  144. 

Jataes  Rowe, 


Come  On. 
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J.  W.  Callaway. 


1.  Come  on,  reapers,  His  praises  singing, Come  on  reapers,  with  sickles  rinp-ing, 

2.  Come  on,  reapers,   no  more  re-pining, Come  on  la-bor, while  light  is  shin-ing, 

3.  Come  on,  workers,  re-ppat  the  sto-rv,Come  on,  giv-ing  to  Him  the  glo-  ry, 
4;  Come  on,  pil  grims, the  Savior  heeding, Come  on,trnsting  Hi3 precious  leading, 


Come  on,  reap-ers,  your  ser-vice  bring-ing,  End  -  less  glo  -  ry  to  gain. 
Earth  -  ly  mo-ments  are  now  de  -  cliu  -ing,  Je  -  sus  needs  us  to-day, 
La  -  bor,  e'er  you  grow  faint  andhoa  -  ry,  Point  -  ing  sin  -  ners  a  -  bove. 
Je   -    sus  ten  -  der  -  ly  now     is  plead-ing,  That   we     nev  -  er  may  roam 
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Work -ing  stead  -  i  •  ly  for  the  Sav-ior,  Win-ning  dai  -  ly  His  precious  fa-vor, 
Come  on,  hap  -  pi-  est  car-ols  voic-ing,Come  on,  ev  -  er    in   God  re-joic-ing, 
Come  on,  tell -ing    of   free  sal-va-tion, Come  on, cheering  each  tribe  and  na-tion, 
Come  on,  pilgrims, His  prais-es  sin<»-ingfCenie  on. Christian, with  joybcllsringhv,', 
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Nev  -  er  let  -  ting  your 
Ban-iiers  wav  -  ing  and 
Come  on.  mak  -  ing  the 
Come  on,  reap-ers,  the 
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cour-age  wav  -  er,  Let  us  gath 
for-wnrd  fac  ■  ing,  Let  ns  has 
full  ob  -  la  -  tion. Praise  His  won 
har-vest  bring*ing.  Let    us     fol 
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er  the  grain, 
ten  a  -  way. 
der  -  ful  love, 
low  Him  home. 
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Refrain. 
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Come  on,  

Come  on,  reapers,for  He 
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come  on 

is  call  ing  come  on,  wait-ing  is 

N      N      fs 


Come  On. 
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Come  on, Let 

Come  on,  shadows  will  soon  be  fall  -  iug, 
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us     gath  -  er       the  grain; 


F  b   I/    ^    I; 

Come  on, come  on, 

Come  on,reapers,  in  His  dear  keeping,  Come  ou, brother/,  no  time  for  sleep-ing, 


Come    on,  glad-  lv  the  har-vest  reaping, 
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No,  "®*        I  Love  Thy  Kingdom  Lord. 


Thim^lhy  DwigKt 


Aaron  Williams. 
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I.  I       love  Thy   king-dom  Lord,  The  house 

2  I       love  Thy  church,  0  God!  Her  walls 

3  For  her    my    tears  shall  fall;   For  her 

4.  Be  -  yond  my  high  -   est  joy      I  prize 

5.  Sure   as    Thy  truth  shall  last,    To  Zi    - 
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ways, 
giv'n 
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The  church  our  blest  Re  -  deem -er  saved  With  His  own 
Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  gra  -  ven 
To  her  my  cares  and  toua  be  giv'n,  Till  toils  and 
Her  sweet  com- mun- ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of 
The  bright  -  est  glo  -  ries  earth  c?n  vield,  And  brigh  -  ter 


pre  -cious  blood. 

on    Thy  hand. 

cares  shall    end 

love  and  praise. 

bliss    of  heav'n. 
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Homer  F.  Morris 


No.  146.  0  Glorified  City 

James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT  I  930  BY  HOMER  F    MORRIS 

IN  CROWNING  HYMNS  NUMBER  TEN 
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1.  0    glo  -  ri  -  fied    cit 

2.  0    glo  -  ri  -  fied    cit 

3.  0    glo  -  ri  -  fied    cit 
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y,  I'm  long  -  ing  to  see  The  beau  -  ti  -  f ul 
■  y  where  com-eth  no  night,  Where  an-gels  are 
y    where  pre-cious  ones  wait  To  greet  me, some 
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man  •  sion  now  wait  -  ing  for  me.  I'm  long  -  ing  to  rest  on  that 
sing  -  ing  and  faith  ends  in  sight  1  I'm  long  -  ing  to  sing  of  the 
morn,  at    the    bean  -  ti  -  ful  gate  I  Each  day   and  each  hour    I      am 
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heav  -  en  -  ly  shore  Where  earth-wea-rj  souls  will  be  wea  -  ry  no  more. 
Bless-ed  One  there,  Its  peace  and  its  glo  -  ry    and  glad-uesi  to  share, 
near  •  er    to   theel  So  Boon  with  thy  won  -  der  -  ful  throng  I  shall  be. 
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D.  S. — Where  earth-weary  souls  will    be    wea  -  ry  no  more. 
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life 


0    glo  -  ri-fied  cit  -y,    0  mar-vel-ous  place  Pre-paredby the  Sav-ior  for 
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souls  saved  by  grace  1  I'm  long-ing    to    rest  on    that  heav  •  en  -  ly  shore 
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Dr.  E.J. 
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The  Coming  King 

Owned  and  controled  by  Dr.  Edgar  Jackson, 
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Dr.  Edgar  Jackson 


1.  When  Je  -  su9  comes  back  to  the  earth  a  -  gain,  He'll  come  in  pow'r  and 

2.  The   dead  in  Christ  shall  be  the    first  to   rise,  We'll  be  caught  up   to 

3.  Then  Sa-  tan's  pow'xfor  ev  -  er  will  be  o'er,  God's  king-dom  spread  from 

4.  Let     me  bs    read  -  y  when  the  Christ  shall  come;  To  call  His  fath  -  ful 
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glo  -  ry  then  to  reign,  He'll  be  but  -  round-ed  by  an  an  -  gel  band,  We'll 
meet  Him  in  the  skies;  The  King  Bhall  reign  inmaj  -  es  -  ty  su-preme,  We'll 
earth  to  heaven's  ehore;Hisglo  -  ry  fill  the  u  -  ni  -  verse  a  -  round,  And 
chil-dren  to  come  home;I  '11  meet  my  friendB  andloved  ones  gathered  there, Fori 


m     1*" 
„v     V   , 

through  His  grace  be   a  -  ble  then    to  stand.  The  Christ  Bhall 

sing   His  praise,  and  love  shall  be  our  theme. 

Bin     no   more  our  souls  shall  then  con-found. 

ev  ■   er  more  their  joys  and  bliss  to  Bhare.        Yes,  the  Christ  will  come, 
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reign.  And  have  full  sway; ' 

He  will  sure  -  ly  come,      He  will  sure-ly  come,         He  will  have  full  sway; 
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Iy    come  Some  glo'rous  day 

He  will  sure  -  ly  come,    Christ, the  Lord  will  come 


*= 


*= 


!« 


£=£ 


^=^£ 


J=t 


mnr 


O  Love  Divine,  Eternal. 

Copyright,  1928.  in  "Crowning  Hymns"  No.  2 
H.  F.  Morris,  owner. 
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Homer  F,  Morris 

_1 

<=* 


5= 


t/    u    y  •  u 

viae  (In  love  di  -  vine,)  I  am  a  -  bid  -  ing,  (day 
To  love  di  -  vine  (To  love  di  -  vine),  by  faith  I'm  cling-ing,(day 
For  love  di  -  vine  (For  love  di  -  vine,)  I'm  toil  -  ing   ev  -  er,(day 
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by  day,) 
by  day,) 
by  day,) 


~+—m- 


-Jk A. A- 


£— . 


••  -  r  r 


pi 


TTTT-p  K   K    u 


y  ■   — -y J  A       -A, A AJ A-j 


TV 


I   (T  b   P  b    u   u   y    , 

In       sin   no  more(In  sin     no  more)my  soul  shall  roam;  (shall  nev-er  roam;) 

And    in  its  praise  (And  in  its  praise)  I  lift  my  voice; (my  hap  py  voice;) 

That   to   the  lost(That  to  the  lost)  it  may  be  known;  (it  may  be  known;) 
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My  Sav  -  iordear(My  Sav-ior  dear)  my  past  is  hid  -  ing,  (all  the  way,) 
Of  mer-cy  Bweet(Of  mer-cysweet)  my  soul  is  sing  -  ing,  (all  the  way,) 
And,  by  and  by,  (And,  by  and  by,)  be  -   yond  the    riv  -   er,  (ev-er-more,) 
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D.  S.— Till  I  have  reached  (Till  I  have  reached)  my  home  su  -  per-  nal.lhome  a-bove,) 
f>        , _     ^       v  Fine. 
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And  at  Hisside(And  at  His  side) I'm  go  -  ing  home.  (I'm  go-ing  home  ) 
.And  ev  -  er  will  (And  ev  -  er  will)  in  I  Mm  re-joice,  (in  Him  re-joice.) 
'Twill  be  my  song(  'Twill  be  my  song)be-fore  the  throne  (the  gnat  white  throne.) 
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That  waits  be-side(That  waits be-side)  the     crys  -  tal  sea.  (the  crys-tal  sea.) 
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0    love   di- vine.  (0  love  di- vine,)  0     love     e  -  ter  -  nal,  (bless  -  ed  love.) 
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0  Love  Divine,    Eternal. 
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My  ransomed  soul(My  ransomed  soul) shall  rest  in  Thee;  (shall rest  in  Thee,) 
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No,  I49.  Not  Made  With  Hands. 
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He  looks •  Wr  a  city  which  hath  the  foundations,  whose  builder  and  maker  is  God." — Heb.  11:  10, 
Arr.  Arr. 
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1.  Christ  went    a    build  -  ing      to    pre  -  pare,  Not    made 

2.  Put      on     the     ar  -  mor    of     our    God,  Not    made 

3.  With  shield  of    faith     de  -  fy     the      foe,  Not    made 

4.  Then  come   up,  chil- dren,  get  your  crown,  Not    made 

5.  That  cit  -  y's  built  with  pre-cious  stones,  Not    made 

r*  | 


with 
with 
with 
with 
with 


=R£ 


s 


hands; 
hands; 
hands; 
hands; 
hands; 
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And  'twill   be  decked  with  jew  -  eh      rare,    Not 

And   take  the     path  our  Cap  -  tain   trod,   Not 

Un    -    til   you    hear    the  trum  -  pet    blow,  Not 
Wh^n  you    have   laic    your   ar   -   mor  down,  Not 

With  -  in   we'll  gath  -  er  round  the  throne,  Not 
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made 
made 
made 
made 
made 
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with  hands, 
with  hands, 
with  hands, 
with  hands, 
with  hands. 
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I    know(l    know),  I    know  (I   know),  I    have      an  -  oth  -  er  build  in^-j 


I     know 


(I  know),  I     know  (I    know),    Non     made 
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No.  150. 

James  Rowe. 


0  Lights  of  Home. 

J.   H,   HENSON.  OWNER. 


J.  M.  Henson. 
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1.  It  mat-ters  not how  drear  the  road Thatleadsto 

2.  So   ofttheway is  hard  and  steep, So   oft    I] 

3.  Some  day  the  gate will    be   insight, Formornwill 
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yon di-vine  a-bode;.. Thru  shadows  deep fullwelll 

sigh      and  grieve  and  weep; Butthruitall Iclearly 

end the  drear-y  nigh; Then  faces  I hare  mis'di 
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know,  The  lights  of  home will  gleam  and  glow. 

see   The  bless-ed  light that  shines  for  me.  . 

while Will  greet  me  with a  lov-ing  smile.  ... 
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Still  cheers  me 


0  lights  of  home, 0  bea-cons  bright,  .... 

0  lights  of  home,  0  beacons  bright, 
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on thru  life's  long  night;  Till  at  the  gate   Iceaseto 

Still  cheer  me  on  thru  life's  long  night;  Till  at  the  gate 
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0  Lights  of  Home. 
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roam,  Guide  Thou  my  feet,  0  lights  of  home 

I  cease  to  roam,  Guide  Thou  my  feet  0  lights  of  home 
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A.  J.  S. 


Tne  Unseen  lianas 
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1.  There  is   an    un  seen  hand  to  me,  That's  guid-ing  o'er  life's  troubled  sea; 
2.1      long  to    see  my  Sav-ior's  face,  And    I    am  trust-ing  in  His  grace; 


3.  His  hand  has  led  thio'  shadows  dim,  And  now  I'm  ful  -  ly  trust-ing  Him; 
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And  some  sweet  day  I'll  reach  that  strand,  While  holding  to  the  un-seea  hand. 

I  know  He'll  lead  me  to  that  home,  Where  I  shall  nev  -  er  sigh  or  roam. 

And  when    I    reach  that  gold-en  strand,  I  praise  with  joy  that  guid-ing  hand. 


I'm  huld-hg     to  that  un-seen  hand,  That  guides  me  thro'  thi3  wea-ry  land; 
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And  some  sweet  day  I'll  reach  that  strand,  While  holding  to  the  un-seen  hand. 
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Mo.  152.  God's  Message  to  Man 

James  Rowe  H   M    Eagle   Burke's  Garden.  Va.,  owner.  1922 


H.  M   Eagle 
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1.  Words  of  love  from  a  -  bove    Je  -  sus  has  bro't  to   the      world ;   Men  from  sin 

2.  Cheer  and  peace  shall  increase  Where  the  glad  message  is   told;      It    shall  load 
3       It    im-parta  joy   to  hearts  Wea-ry  and  burdened  and     worn,    Souls  in  need 
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it  shall  win,  E  -  vil  a-side-shall  be  hurled.  Souls  in  need  ev-er  plead  Down  in  the 
souls  in  need  In  -  to  the  Shepherd's  owd  fold.  Give  it  out,  sing  and  shout,  Spread  it  with 
it,    wilLlead  Out  of  the  night  in-to    morn.    La-bor  still  with  a  will,  True  to  the 
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lowlands  of  night;  Let  them  hear  words  of  choer.  Tell  them  the  message  of  light, 
voic-ea  of  joy;  Let  it  ring  for  the  King,  Nothing  its  pow'r  shall  de-stroy. 
Mas-ter  re  -  main;      Then  at  last,  tri     al  past,  uWen's  bright  crown  you  shall  gain. 
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Tell  it  and  sing  it  from  day  un  -  to  day.  While  you  are  passing    a  -  long; 
Tell  it  day  by  day.     As  you  press  a-loug; 
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Sing  it   to  sinners  who  fall  by  thu  way.  Spread  it    in    sto    ry  and  song; 
Sing  it  a     long        the  way.  Spread  it  in  uap-py  song 
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God's  Message  to  Man 


it    is  the  message  of  Je-  sus  to  men.  Bro't  from  His  kingdom  a  -  bove; 
Tis  God's  mes- sage  sweet,  Bro't  from       His  home  a  bove; 
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Tell  it  and  sing  it     a -gain  and  a-  gain,  Won-der-ful  mes  sage  of    love. 
Tell  it         with  joy  a-  gain, 
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No.  iD0°  Gather  the  Goiden  Grain 

Mrs.  E.W.  Chaphan 


Frank  M.  DavU 


1  Go  out  and  gather  the  golden  grain,  The  world  is  your  harvest  field,  Your  toil  for 

2  Go  lift  the  soul  from  the  hannte  of  sin,  The  treasures  of  grace  display,  Your  mission 
3.  Go  find  some  pearl  on  the  ocean  strand,  The  shell  may  be  rough  and  browa,  But  polished 
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gath- 


Je-sus  will  not  be  vain,  For  He  will  increase  the  yield.    Gath    -   er, 

here  is  to  work  and -win.  Go  show  t«  the  lost  the  way. 

by  the  dear  Master's  hand.'Twill  shin*  in  his  jeweled  crown.    Gath-er,  gath-er,  gather, 
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er,      Gath-er    in  the  gold-en  grain; 
gath-er, 


er,      Gath-er  in  the  gold-en  grain. 
gath-er, 
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Inside  the  Gate. 

M8RRIS-HENSON.   MOORE.  OWNERS. 


1.  Sosae  moEHMigf-air, my  Lord  will  call And       shall 

2    Some  gladsome  dawn, my  house  of  day No  more  my 

3.  Some  daybreak  sweet, my  trembling  hand The  King  in 

4.  Some  hap  -  py  time   ^ it  can't   belong,  My   la  -  bor 
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His 
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to   wait;  But  haste  to  meet 

will    be; For     1   shall  end 

will  hold; And  welcome  me.. 

be  done;..  ... And     I   shall  sing 
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the  Lord  of  All In-side  His  pal-ace  gate... 

the  pil-grim  way And  His  dear  face  shall  see 

to  that  glad  land Be-yond  the  gatesof  gold! 

the  vic-t'ry  song And  wear  the  crown  I've  won 
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In-  side tne  gate!  at  home  at  last,        "  Withthosewho 

In-side  the  gatel  at  home  at  last, 


p 


b 


watch   and  wait! All  la  -  bors  done, 

With  those  who  watch        yes, watch  and  wait!  All   la-bors  done, 

-$^-fc~  A   -P-   WW  Jt^-v-  p- 


Inside  the  Gate. 
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tmate  part, In-side, in-side  the  gate.!". 

ah*  tri  -  ais  past,  In-side,  in -side  thf  gate. 
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J.  C.  D. 


Because  He  Loved  Me  So. 

€«fiyiight  by  J.  Q.  Dailey,  Philadelphia. 


J.  G.  Bailey. 


1.  Why  did   my  Sav-ior  come  to   earth,      And  to     the  hum  -  ble     go? 

2.  Why  did   He  drink  the  bit-ter    cup  Ot  sor  -  row,  pain  and  woe? 

3.  Till    Je  -  sua  comes  I'll  sing  His  praise,  And  then    to     gle  -  ry      go, 


Why  did    He  choose  a  low  -  ly  birth?       Be  -  cause  He  loved  me     so! 
Why   on  the  cross  be   lift  -  ed  up?  Be  -  cause  He  loved  me      so! 

And  reign  with  Him  thro'end-less  davs.      Be  -  cause  He  loved  me      so! 
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Chokus. 
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He  loved me     so,  He      loved me   so; 

He  loved, He  loved  me   so,  He  loved,  He  loved  me   sn; 
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He     gave  His  pre-cious  life  for    me,  for  me,  Be-cause  He  loved  me   so, 
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Upward  to  Worlds  Unknown. 

MORRIS  AND  HENSON,    OWNERS  O.  A.  Parris. 
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Some  hap-py  day  my  soul  shall  mount  the  sky, 
If     thro'  theval-ley    I   am  called  to  go, 
There  my   Ke-deem-er  I  shall  sure  -  ly  see, 
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Je  -  sus  will  claim 

I  shall  not  be 
Reigning  up  -  on 
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1.  surely  claim  His 

2.  be   a-lone,  a 

3.  on  His  gold-en 
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own, (yes,  He  will  claim  His  own  then)  .Joining  the  ransom  d  ones  on  winss  I'll  fly, 

lone,  (I  shall  not  be  a- lone  for)  Je-sus  will  go  a-long  with  me  1   know, 
throne,  (upon  His  golden  throne  and)  Where  He  abides  will  be  a  home  for  me, 
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own,      His     own,    D.  S.  —Joining  with  joy  the  ones  gone  on  be-fore, 
lone,      a    -    lone, 
throne,  His    throne, 
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Up  -  ward     to     worlds 
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un-known.  (to  worlds  un-known.) 
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Up  -  ward    to       glo  -  ry   worlds  un  -  known, 

Refeain. 

Upward  some  glad  morning 
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shall      so  ar 


Up        -      ward  some  glad  morning  up  -  ward 
Up- ward      some  morn  ing  fair 


I    soar  with  an 
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Up-ward      some  morn  -  ing 
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up-ward  I  shall  sure-ly  soar, 


5 


Upward  to  Worlds  UnKnown 

to     a  -  bide  with  Je-sus  Ev      -      er    -      m 
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a-bide  with  Je-sus  there  For-ev-  er-more   in 
with   Je  -  sus  there       For  -  ev      -      er  -  more, 
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No:  157. 

J.  M.  henson. 


with  Je 


sus       there  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

I'm  For  Jesus 


HOMER   F.    MORRIS. OWNER. 


Homer  F.  Morris. 


1.  Let  oth-  ers  fol-low  the  worlds  al-Jur-ing  way, But  I    with  gladness  will 

2.  He  found  me  burdened be-neath  a  heav-y  load,  And  no   as-sis-tance  gave 

3.  Sometime  I"  1!  meet  Him  beyond  this  earthly  strand, To  praise  with  angels  my 
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serve  the  Lord  each  day  ;F  11  love  and  trust  Him  while  fleeting  years  go   by,  Then 
an    -    y   earty-ly  friend; This  bless-ed  Je-sus  has  shown  me  the  right  road  And 
blebs  -  ed  Lord  and  King;  At  home  up  yon-der  in  that  fair    E  -  den  land,  His 
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D.  S. — keeps  me  sing-ing  a-long   the  homeward  way  And 
,     FineRefrain. 
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I  sball  meet  Him(inthe)  by  and  by.      Yes,  I'm  for     Je-sus, 
I   will  praise  Him  (ev-er)    to   the    end. 
praise  for  ev  -  er(sweet-ly)  I  shall  sing.  tru  -  ly 
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Im  for  Je-sus(praise  Him)ev  -  'ry  day. 
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all   the  time(0,yes,)He  is  my  Sav-ior (and my)Lord  sublime, (and  now)  He 


£ 


-k=S=k 


=t 


1 


HA it 


1    1    U  L> 


^=£ 


17 


No   158. 

C.  W.Vft 


My  Savior's  Train. 

C.  W.  Wolsh.  owner.  1926. 


C.  W.  Welsh. 
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1.  Since  my   sing  have  been  for  -  giv- en,  I've  been     on   my  jour  -  ney  home, 

2.  I    have     left    all    sin  -  ful  pleasures  And  en  -  gaged  in  song  and  pray  'r, 

3.  Christ  will  not  re  -  fuse     a    tick  -  et  Who  will  leave  off     sin  and  shame, 
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I'm  rid  -  ing  on(I'm  rid  -  ing  on)  my  Sav-ior's  train;(my  Savior's  train;) 
Since  Je-sua  came  (Since  Je  -  sus  came) and  paid  my  fare;  (and  paid  my  fare;) 
The  saved  ones  ride(The  saved  ones  ride)  my  Savior's  train;  (my  Savior's  train:) 
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Je  -  sus  gave  me  trans-por  -  ta  -  tion,  I'll  pro  home  with  Him  to  reign, 
Now  I'm  safe  -  ly  ric!-ing  home-ward  For  with  Christ  I  still  re  -  main, 
Sin  -  ner     if   you  can  -  not  ride  this  train  You  are  the   one    to    blame, 
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D.S.-When  this  train  ar-rives  in  heav-en, There  with  Christ  I'll  ev  -  er  reignc 
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I'm    rid  -  ing   on my 

I'm   rid  -  ins;    on 
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ior's  train .". 

my  Savior's  train. 
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I'm  rid  -  ing    on my  bar-br'a  traiu. 


I'm    rid  -  ing    on 


my  Sav-ior's  train. 
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My  Savior's  Train. 
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I'm  homeward  bound where  I'll    be  crowned 

I'm  hemeward  bonnd  where  I'll  be  crowned 
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Mother  and  Home. 

McD.  TVeams,  owner.    1921. 


McD,  Weams. 


1.  Precious  in-deed  those  words  are  to  me, "Mother  and  home, mother  anr"  home;" 

2.  Oft  -  en    at   night  in  fan  -  cy    I  see, "Mother  and  home, mother  and  home," 

3.  Help-ing  mysoul  to  stand  and  be'true,  "Mother  ane  home, mother  and  home," 
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Pre-cious  in-deed  they  ev  -  er  will  be  While  o'er  the  world  I  roam. 
Oft -en  indreamsGodbringsthemtome,While  o'er  the  world  I  roam. 
Help  -  vag  me  here  my   du  -  ty  to  do, While  o'er  the  world  I    roam. 
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Cheer  they  impart  when  dark  is  the  way,  Hope  tbey  bestow  when  drear  is  the  day; 
Vis  -  ions   of  childhood  days  of  de-light,  Vis-ions  of  joys  and  pleasures  so  blight; 
Keep-ing  me  close  to  heaven's ov*n  Dove,  Keeping  my  spir  -  it,look-ing  a-bove; 
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Mem  -  o  -  ries  sweet  they  ev  -  er  will  stay,  Mother  and" home  sweet  home. ': 
Vis-ions  that  cheer  my  soul  thro'  the  night,  Mother  and"home  sweet  home." 
Hope-ing    to  meet  the  dear  ones  I    love,  Mother  and"home  sweet  home." 
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No.  160.         Jesus  Will  Bring  Victory 


James  Rowe 


£53 


A. 1 1 


— i- 


PAUL  B.  COLLING.  OWNER 


Paul  B.  Callins 
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1.  Sing-ing  the  hymns  of     Zi  -  on,  Joy-ous-ly  march  a-long;  Fol-Iow-1% 

2.  Safe  -  ly  His  voice  will  guide  us     On     to   the    hap-py  land:  He   will    re- 

3.  Near-ing  the  bliss  -  ful   morn-ing,Near-ing   the   gold-en  day;  Glo  -  ry    our 
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Ju  -  da's  Li  -  on.Seek-ing  the  land  of  song, En  -  e  -  mies  may  as  -  sail  you; 
main  be-side  us,Hold-ing  us  by  the  hand,Pa-tient  -  ly  bear  all  tri  -  als; 
souls  a-dorn  -  ing,Soon  we  shall  end  the  way. Man  -  y  are  wait  -  ing  yon  -  der; 
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Shield-ed  your  souls  shall  be,Fath-ful  re-main,  glo  -ry  to  gain;  Je  -  sus  brings 
End  -  ed  they  soon  will  be,  Heeding  His  word,fol-low  the  Lord;Je  -  sus  brings 
Long-ing   our  smiles  to  see,Trav-  el  a  -  long,  glo-ri-ous  throng;  Je  -  sus  brings 
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Z).  i?.— Trav-  el  a  -  long. glo-ri-ous  throng;Je  -  sus  brings 
Refrain 
On 
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vic-to-ry.  On  -  ward,     up  -  ward,    Vic  -  to  -  ry  Je-sus  will  bring! 

matchless  vic-to-ry!  On   to  Zi-on  with  the  Li-on,  He  will  bring 
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On  -  ward,    home  -  ward.      Follow  the  matchless  King, 
vie  -  to  -  ry!  On   to  glo-ry  with  the  sto-ry ,  Lord  and  King. 
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Jesus  Will  Bring  Victory 
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Prais    -  es        sing  -    ing,      Keep-ing   so  hap  -  py  and  free, 

Prais-es  singing, ioybells  ringing. K>ep      -      ins  free;    Ev   -  er     I'll 
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No.  161. 1     Singing  On  the  Way  to  Glory 


j.  w.  to. 


J.   W.  WATSOM.  OWNER    1928 


J.  V.  WaUem 
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1.  I       am  hap  -  py    on     my    way   to   glo  -  ry,  Sing-ing   day     by   day; 

2.  Christ  my  Friend  and  ev  -  er  pres  -  ent  Sav-ior,  Leads  me   all    the   way; 

3.  Come  and  join  the  bless-ed  march  to    glo  -  ry,  To    that  home  of    love; 

-*►-   -*■_  ^_         f*-  j» -m-  -P- 1  -P--  |g- 

— F!a— -*■    :a — laj    a    a~FIa— -a— ^E — P— H— -cs 


-:~4-Ai A A A— F* A A A (A IA—  Pi A— -P P F- -es- 

?g_i— -L-4=t=ft,     I     t:^ — p — ^ — F=pr=--[ — (- — f— p^zgi 

L_  -1       i    ,   i L-^_^_4N_A__i L  _, j—-. r— -- 

-fa — « 1 1 — -ahr-al  — ■ — «* F 1 — ar-r  — — "d 1 1— I >s 


I 


i  i 

Giv  -  ing  out  the  bless-ed  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry,  All  a  -  long  the  way.  (the  way.) 
And  I  know  that  He  will  keep  me  ev  -  er,  Till  the  crowning  day.  (glad  day.) 
Where  with  an-gels  we  shall  sing  the  sto  -  ry  Of  our  Friend  a-bove.  (a-bove.) 
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Sing     -    ing         end  -  less  praise  to   Je  -  sus,  Hop -ing  soon   to   meet  Him 
sweet  -  ly  sing  -  ing 

Dai      -      ly  giv  -  ing  Him    the  glo  -  ry,    (Omit 

we     are   dai  -  ly 
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on    the     gold  -  en  shore;  He      is     mine   for  -  ev  -  er  more, 

ev-  er-more. 
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No.  162. 


Send  the  Light 

MCD.  WEAMS. OWNER  .1928 

-N- 


McD.  Weams 


1.  O'er  the  rest  -less  o  -  ceaa  to   the  souls  in  sin,  Send  the  light, 

2.  Let  the  gos  -  pel  ban-ner  wave  a-cross  the  sea, 

3.  Let   the  love    of    Je  -  sus  ring  a-round  the  world,  Send  the  light, 
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send  the  light; 
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That   the    l^st    aad   we  a  -  ry     you  may 

Till    the    souls    in     fet  -  ters     all    are 

send  the   light;   Let    the   mes  -  sage   of     the    King   a  - 
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help    to    win,  Send  the  light, 

tru  -  ly   free, 

far      be  hurled,  Send  the  light, 


send  the  light. 
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send   the   light. 
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Send   the  light — 

Send   the    gos  -  pel  light,  send   the    bless  -  ed  gos  -  pel  light 
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Let         it     shine    from   shore      to      shore; 

Let         it      {Omit ,)  shine   for  -  ev   -  er  -  more. 
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No,  163. 

JlmesRowe, 
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Joybells  of  Glory. 

HOMER   F.   MORRIS.  OWNER. 


Homer  F.  Morris. 


1.  Je  -  bus  my  Sav  -  ior   is    lead-ing  me  to-day,  Praises  I'm  sing-ing,    re- 

2.  Nev  -  er  to  wan-der    a  -  gain    in  ways  of  sin,  Dai  -  ly  I'm  work-ing,  the 

3.  Sometime, my  Sav  ior  will  meet  me  atthegate!$ometime,my  rapt-ure  and 
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joic  -  ing  on  the  way;Par-doned  and  guid  -  ed!  and  He  will  keep  me  whole! 
crown  of  life  to  win;Fear-less  and  hope  -  ful  I  face  the  shin  -  ing  goal, 
glo  -  ry   will  be  great!  I     shall  be   with  Him  while  count-less  a  -  gea    roll, 
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Fine. 


Refrain. 
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Joy-bells  of  glo  -  ry   are  ring -ing  in    my  soul!  Bell 
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Glo  -  ry  bells  are  ring-ing, 
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Z).  5. -Joy-bells  of  glo  -  ry  are  ring  •  ing  in   my  soul! 
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Glo  -  ry  ring-ing    all    the  time,     Bells of    joy    and 

peal-ing,  chim-ing     all  the    time,      Glo  -  ry  Bells  of  peace,  of    joy 
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hap  -  pi  -  ness  sub-limel     Go  ing  homeward  un-der  His  control! 

Going  homeward, sweetly  singing 
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NdtX64.    Where  the  Roses  Bloom  Eternally, 

Dr.  E.  J|  Dr.  E.  Jackson,  owner.  Dr.  E.  Jackson. 


1.  My  home's  a  -  bove in     a     bet  -  ter  land..., 

2.  We'll  know  our  friends in  that   hap  -  py  place, 

3.0      sin  -  ner  come and         join   our  throng. 

4.  No    chill-ing  winds shall      blight  that  laud,.., 
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Where  the  saints  all  sing with  the  ransom'd  band; 

We'll      praise  the  Lord for  His  sav-ing  grace; 

And       home-ward  go with  a  glad  new  song; 

Pro    -    tect  -  ed  there by      God's  own  hand; 
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That         place   is    free from  pain  and  care. 

Our         shouts  and  songs will    fill    the   air,. 
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A  home  inheav'n. 

To   that  springtime  shore. 


at    last  you'll  see, 
0    let    me   flee,. 
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And  the  ros  -  es  bloom  (And  the  ros-es  bloom)  for  -  ev  -  er    there. 

Where  the  ros  -  es  bloom(  Where  the  roses  bloom)  for  -  ev  -  er  there. 
Where  the  ros  -  es  bloom(Where  the  roses  bloom)  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Where  the  ros-  es  bloom  (Where  the  roses  bloom)      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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In  that  glad  home  (In  that  glad  home)  there'll  come  no  night(ihere*llcomenonight.) 
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Where  the  Roses  Bloom  Eternally. 
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For  God   Him-self will    be 

For  God  Him  -  self 
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the  light 

will   be  the  light, 
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the  tree  of  life 
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There's  a  tree   of  life by  the    riv  -  er  fair,. 
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by  the  riv  -  er  fair, 
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And   its    ros  -  es  bloom  for 

And    its    ros  -  es  bloom 
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Noi  165.  ISa&er!  Whate'er  of  Earthly  Bliss. 


Annie  Steele'. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Fa-ther!  what-e'er    of       earth-ly  bliss   Thy  Sov'reign  will    de  -  nies, 

2.  "Give  roe   a  calm,    a    thankful  heart,  From  ev  -  'ry  murmur  free! 

3.  "Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine,   My   life  and  death  at  -  tend; 
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Ac  -  cept  -  ed  at    Thy  throne  of  grace, Let  this  pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise: — 

The  bless-ings  of    Thy  grace  im-part,  And  make  me  live     to  Thee, 

Thy  pres-ence  thro s  my    jour-ney  shine, And  crown  my  jour-ney's  end." 
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Nov.  166.  Jesus  Leads  Me  Home. 

To  my  friend  and  co-worker,  Prof.  McD.  Weams. 

WEAMS  AND   CASSELL.  OWNERS.     1927. 

-X.' 


C.  M.  Caasell. 
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1.  Je 

2.  I 

3.  I 


■  sus  leads 
have  but 

shall 
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to 


all 
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the  way,  As 
low    on,  To 
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I     jour-ney   to  myhome(a-bove;) 
the    cit  -  y  built  a-bove;(a-bove;) 


see    his    faee  a  -  bove,  In    that  bless- ed  happy  place,  (of  love;) 


He  will  keep  me 
For  He  leads  me 
For    I'm    kept    by 


day  by  day,  Nev  -  er 
all  the  way,  Keeps  me 
sav-ing  love,  Rest  -  ing 
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me  from  Him  roam, 
in  His  bound-less  love, 
on      His  bound  less  grace. 


All    my  trust   is  stayed  on  Him,    So    the   foe     I    shall   not  fear,  (no  more.) 
Nev  -  er  could  I   have  a  friend, That  would  be  so    true  andsweet.  (asHe.) 
Faith-ful      I  will   ev  -  er    be,      To   theend-ing    of    the  way. (the  way.) 
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Whether  bright  my  path  or  dim.  He  is  al  -  ways  ver  -  y  near,  (so  near. ) 
He  will  keep  me  to  the  end,  Till  in  love  at  home  we  meet,  (at  home. ) 
For    I  know  He'll   care  for  me,    Till  shall  come  the  crowning  day,  (great  dav.) 
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Je        -        -  sua  Ev    -    -    -      er 

Je-sus  leads  me  home  to  glo-ry-land, While  1  nold  His  bl^ss-ed  guid-inghand, 
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Jesus  Leads  Me  Home. 
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leads,  <  -me 

So     no    foe     I    fear 
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Go  -  ing     to    my  home  a  -  bove; 
a  -  long   the  way, 
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He     is  lead-ing  me  by  grace  di-vine,  So  with  love  my  soul  shall  brightly  shine, 
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home »wattL  For  He  keeps  me  by  His  love. 

Brighter  grows  the  blessed  glo  -ry  way,  each  day. 
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No.  167. 

John  Newton. 


Ortonville. 


Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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Howsweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, In    a  be  -  liev-er  earl      Itsootheshis 
It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  'Tis  manna 
Weak  is   the   ef  -  fort  of  my  heart,  And  cold  my  warmest  tho't;But  when  I 
Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim,  With  ev-'ry  fleeting  breath;  And  may  the 
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Borrows  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  away  his  fear,  And  drivts  a-way  his  fear, 
to     the  hun-gry  soul, And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And    to  the  wea-ry  rest, 
see  TheeasThouart,I'llpraise  Theeas  I  ought, I'ilpraise  Thee  as   I  ought, 
mu-sic  of  Thy  name, Re-fresh  my  soul  in  death, Re-fresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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No.  1fi8  Love  Enough  For  Me. 

James Rowe.  h,  f.  morris,  owner. 


Homer  F.  Morris. 
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1.  One  n^nigbt,  when I      felt      de  -  spair, g, 

2.  Snee  $\m  I've  walked the    gos  -   pel   way,  ., 

3.  I       have    no  fear of   storms   or     sin,  / 

4.  0       ye    who  stray, whose  hearts  de-spair,  

One  mid-night  when  I    felt  de-spair, t-j 
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I   looked  to  Cal 
Re- joiced  in  Cal 
Unharmed  my  soul 
Look  up    to   Cal 
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va  -  ry; ..      I  saw    my 

T'ry's  Lamb;  And  prais-ing 

will    be;  ;..     For  He  who 

v'ry,  too, For  He  who 

I  looked  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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Sav         -  -  ior   hang  -  ing  there,    'Twas  love   e- 

Him from   day       today, For  whol  -  ly 

died,  my    soul       to  win Will    al  -  ways 

"Hung and    suf-fered there,"    Has   love     e- 

I    saw   my  Sav  -  -  ior  hang-ing  there. 
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and   all     is     well! 'Twaslove     e- 

Fine.  Refrain. 
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nough  for   me! 'Twas  love e-nough, for    e-ven 

His  I      am 

care  for      me 

nough  for    you. 

'Twas  love  e-nough         forme!  'Twas  love  e-nough 
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SINGING  A  WONDERFUL  SONG.    Conclude!. 


*: 


-»-s--s — *    *    j-—  *  •   i  — F3 


E 


^3 


n 


TJn    -    -    -    to  their  King, Sing-ing  a  won-der  -  ful  song ! 

Un-to  their  King,  un-to  their  King, 
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No.   175. 


I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 


"— and  pray  one  for  another.    .    .    The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous  > 
man  availeth  much." — James  6:  16. 
J.  D.  V.  James  D.  Vaughah. 

With  reeling.  
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1.  I  need  the  pray'rs  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'ling  o'er  life's  rugged  way, 

2.  I  need  the  pray'rs  of  those  Hove,    To  help  me  in  each  try-ing  hour, 

3.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me,    To  hold  me  up  on  wings  of  faith, 
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That    I  may  true  and  faith-f ul  be,   And  live  for  Je  -  bus  ev  -  'ry  day. 
To  bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r. 
That  1   may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 

A-  -A-»  _ 


m 


I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me,   To  bear  my  tempted  soul  a  -  bove, 
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And  in  -  ter-cede  with  €rod  for  me ;   I  need  the  pray'rs  of  those  I  love. 
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fla»Witf»t,  MM,  by  Junes  D.  VmsImb. 


No,   174. 

Thomas  R.  Sweaimon. 
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God's  Wonderful  Love. 

J.  M.  HENSON.    OWNER. 


J.  M.  Henson. 
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1.  God's  won-der-ful  love  is  pre-cious  to  me,  It   an  swers  my  ev    -    'ry  need; 

2.  God's  won-der-ful  love  flows  down  like  a  stream, It  comes  from  the  Father's  a-bode; 

3.  God's  won-der-ful  love  will  free  you  from  sin; Transform  you  in  ev  -    'ry    way; 
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'Tis  of  -  fered  to  all,    a    gift  that  is  free,' Tis  heav- en- ly  love  in -deed. 

It    brightens  the  soul  with  ra-di-ant  gleam,  And  lightens  each  heav  -  y  load. 

'  Twill  cleanse  you  without  .renew  you  with-in,Ac  -  cept  it  with-out  de  -lay. 
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Oh, won-der-ful  love                              of  Je  -  sus  a-bove, 
Oh,  won-der-ful  love...'. of  Je  -  sus  a  -  oove, 
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More  precious  than  sil  -  ver  and  gold;  It's  of-fered  to  men. 

It's  of-fered  to  men 
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in  dark-ness  and  sin, It's  val-ue  can  nev-e?  be    told, 
in  dark-ness  and  sin, 
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jNo.  175.     Let  Us  Hold     Out    the  Light. 


W.  H.  WHITWORTH. 


S.  A.  CANINGTOK 
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1.  Let  us  hold  out    the  light  of    the  goa  -  pel,  Let  us  shine  forth  the 

2.  Let  us  hold  out    the  light  of    the  gos  -  pel,  Let  us  stand  firm  -  ly, 

3.  Let  us  hold  out    the  light  of    the  gos  -  pel,  Let  us     ear-nest  -  ly 
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Christ-life  with-in,  Let  us  prove  to  the  world  by  our  con  -  duct, 
stand  at  our  post,  Let  us  tell  those  that  grope  in  the  dark  -  ness, 
strive  for   the  right,  Let  us    live,   let     us    pray,  let     us     la  -  bor, 
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That  our  Lord  has  redeemed  us  from  sin. 

That  our  Sav-iour  is  seek-ing  the  lost.    Let  us  hold  out  the  light,  Let  us 

That  the  world  may  be  bro't  to  the  light. 
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hold  out  the  light  Of  the  gospel  which  saves  us  from  sin,  Let  us  hold  out  the 
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light,  Let  us  hold  out  the  light,  Let  us  shine  forth  the  Christ-life  within. 
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Eben  E.  Rexford 


On  What  Are  You  Building 

FROM  "CAROLS  OF  JOY."   BY  PER. 


L.  S.  Edward* 
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1.  Are  you  building  your  house  on  the  sand,  brother?  To-day  may  be    sun- 

2.  The       house  that  is  built    on  the  sand,  broth-er,  Does  well  for  the  calm 

3.  The       house  that  is  built    on  the  rock,  broth-er,  No  tem-pest  of  earth 

4.  Let  the  rock  thatyou build  your  house  on,  broth-er,  Be   Je  -  sus,  the  hope 
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ny     and    fair,  But  the  mor-row  may  bring  us   the  tem-pest,  broth-er,  So 
of       to  -  day,  But   be   wise  in  the     sun  of   the  pres-ent,  broth-er,  And 
can  o'er-throw,  While  you're  building, build  safe-ly  and  sure  -  ly,  broth-er,  On  the 
of       us     all;  The  house  built  on  this  stead-fast  foun-da-tion,  broth-er,  Will 
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choose  your  foun-da-tion  with  care. 

build      for     thefu-ture  I  pray.  Let  us  build  on  the  Rock, ev-er,build  on  the  Rock, 

Rock  that  is  steadfast  and  sure, 
stand  when  the  mountains  shall  fall. 
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While  the  storms  of  life  are  raging,  Let  us  build  on  the  Rock,  Let  us  build  on  the  Rock, 
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ev-er  build  on  the  rock. Christ  the  Lord,  our  refuge  ever, Let  us  build  on  the  Rock. 
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Lights  Along  the  Shore. 

Will  M.  Ramsey,  owner.  By  per 


Will  M.  Ramsey. 
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1.  When  we  come  to  cross  the  chilly  stream  of  death.Madly  the  waves, 

Madly  the  threat' ning  waves, 

2.  Man-y  precious  loved  ones  have  crossed  o'er  that  stream, Leaving  this  world 

Bidding  this  world  farewell. 

3.  Day     by  day.we  too,  approach  death's  river  dark.Soon  we  may  hear 

>  Sud-dea-ly  we  may  hear, 

4.  Sin-ner,  when  you  come  to  cross  that  turbid  stream,Dreadf ul  wil  1  be 

Dread-ful  will  sure-ly  be, 
Ja.lL.     *±  4-    Ja.  +.    Ms.  M. 
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tho'  round  us  roar; 
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Looking  thro' the  mists  our  fading  eyes  shall  see 


'round  us  the  waves  may  roar; 

for  -  ev  -  er  -  more;  And  from  out  the  ho-ly  cit-y  gleamed  for  them 

fare-well  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more; 

the  boat-man's  oar;  But  the  Pilot  will  hang  out  to  guide  our  bark, 

splash  of  the  boatman's  oar. 

the  waves'mad  roar:  Ohlhow  sad  the  tho't  for  you  do  lights  will  gleam, 

dreadful  the  waves'  mad  roar; 
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D.S.-the  waters  o'er,  (safely  the  waterso'e,)  If  in  God  the  soul  is  anchored,  we  shall  see 
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ti-ful  lights a  -  long  the  shore. 

Beau  -  ti  -  f ul.  beau  -  ti-  f  ul  lights    a   •   long   the  shore, 
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Beau-ti-ful  lights 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  lights 

Guiding  my  bark,(guiding  my  faltering  bark — D.S. 
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shin-iflg  so  bright, 

shin-ing  so  clear  and  so  bright 
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I  Am  So  Glad 
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1.  I    trav-eled  the  high-way  of  e  -  vil  so  long,My  burden  grew  heav-y,  and 
I      trav  -  eled     on       in       e  -  vil  so  long, My  bur-den    grew       so 

2.  Since  Je-sus  is  with  me,  I  sing  all  the  time,  And  try  to  turn  oth-ers  from 
Since  He     is     mine      I       Bing  all  the  time  And  try  to       turn     all 

3.  I'llmeetHimsomemorning,withtrialsaIlpast,Whereno  one  will  ev-er  be 
I'll  meet  Him     with  my     tri  -  als  all  past, Where  no  one   will     be 
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was         sad;       But         glo  -  ry    to   Je 

■  y    I    was  sad  and  wea-ry;  Glo  -  ry       now 

-    ways       bad;        He         keeps  me  by  won 

ers  from  the  ways  of  e  -  vil;    He  keeps       me 

or  sad;       All         bur -dens  of  sor- 

sad  but  hap-py  with  Him;Bur  -  dens     great 
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sus,  my  soul  has   a 

my        soul  has  a 
der  -  fulgood-ness  snb- 

by        good-ness  sub- 
row   on  Him   I  have 

on        Him   I  have 
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song,  He  found  me  and  saved  me,  and  I'm  so  glad, 
lime,  I  live  for  His  gio  -  ry.and  I'm  so  glad, 
cast,  So  free-ly  He  bears  them, and  I'm  so  glad. 
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m^m 


LJfcdEafc 


£=t 


W. A_ 


^*.=rz 


I  am  sweet-ly 
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That  Je  -  sus  saved    me 


saved, 
saved, 
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Bless  His  dear  name, 
Bless  Hisho-ly  name, 
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Gone  is         my  load, 
Took  a-way  my   fear, 
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Bweet-ly,  and  in  love    com  -  plete-ly,  Took  a  -  way     my        bur -den, 
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I  Am  So  Glad 


no  more  I'm  sad,  He  walks    with  me, 

(I  know  that)  Je-sus  walks  with  me, 
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and   no   more  I   am   sads  oh,  yes,  He  walks     be     -    side   me  day  by 
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Je-sus    is  keep- ing  and  I'm  so    glad. 


He  talks     with  me, 
yes, He  talks  with  me, 
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daj»         to      guide  me,  Je-sus  keeps  me  each  mo-ment  and  I'm  so    glad. 

No,  179.    No  Sorrow  Can  Reach  Us  There. 

E.  J.  Dr,  E,  Jackson,  owner.  1925.  Dr.  E.  Jackson. 
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1.  When  we  have  cross 'd  over  life's  sea 

2.  Our    dear  ones  are  leaving  us  here, 

3.  No  sick-ness  can  ev-er-more  come, 


And  land-ed   in  Ca-naan  so  fair; 

We  know  they  are  free  from  all  care; 

All  troubles  and  heartaches  be  past; 


Fine. 


So   hap  -  py  I   know  we  shall  be,  No   sor-row  can  reach  us  there. 

No  shed-ding  of    an  -  y  more  tears,     No  sor-row  can  reach  them  there. 
They're  sing-ing  in  glo  -  ry   at  home,      And  shout-ing  I'm  safe  at  last. 
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D.  S.-And  walking  the  streets  of  pure  gold. 
.  Refrain 
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No  sor-row  can  reach  us  there. 
D.S. 


What  glo-ries  we  then  shall  be  -  hold,    All  robed  in  the  garments  so   fair. 
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Love  Did  It  AH 


H.   F    MORRIS.  OWNER.    1928 


Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  Once  I  was  wan  -  der-ing,  time  ev-er  squan-der-ing,  Day  aft  -  er  day; 

2.  Life  was  so  drear-y  then,     I   was   so  wea-ry  then;  Now  all  is    well; 

3.  Sin  -  ner  still  wan-der-ing,  life  dai-ly  squan-der-ing, Oh,  cease  to  roam; 


Storms  were  be-tid-ing   ms,    no  one  was  guid-ing   me — I     was  a  -  stray 
Je    -    sus   is   lead-ing  me,  glo-ry-ward  speed-ing  me, While  praise  I  swell; 
Thorns  having  worn  for  you ,  death  having  borne  for  you ,  Christ  calls ' '  Come  home ! ' ' 


Je  -  sns     I   know  to-day,  home-ward  I     go      to  -  day,  No   more  I 

Kept  by  His  grace  am     I,     fill  -  ing   my  place  am       I,   No    fears  ap- 

Liv-ing  with-out  Him  still!  How  can  you  doubt  Him  still?  Oh,  heed  His 
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am    vie  -   to  -   ri  -   ous,   life    now     is     glo  -    ri  -  ous, — 

is     up  -  hold  -  ing   me,    shield-ing,    en -fold -ing    me,— 

Much     He   has   done   for    you — vie  -   to  -  ries     won    for   you; — 
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D.  S. — Home -ward  I'm  go  -  ing,   my  faith  bold  -  ly    show -ing,    And 
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Love  did  it     all! Love  did  it 

Won -der-ful,  won- der-ful  love   did  it   all.  Won-der-ful,    won-der-ful 
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Love  Did  It  All 
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all!  An    -    -    swered      the    call! Je  -  sus    now 

love    did  it    all!  Heeded  my  pleading  and  answered  my  call! 
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cares   for     me,  lov  -  ing  -  ly  bears  for   me   Ills  great  and  small: 

great  and  small: 


Sb'T  r  i  i 


£=§£—£=* 


dt*fc 


^ 


=3 


~4-. 


:=£^=^4 


r 

J, J A-t 


D.S. 


z£±j 


-.^.-r^-w- 


T 


n 


Love  did        it    all! No  more         I 

Won-der-ful,  won-  der-ful  love  did  it  all!  Nev-er  a-gain  will    I 
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No*  18L        I'M  GOING  HOME: 

Rev.  W&.  hunter. 
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My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain  nor  death  can  en  -  ter  there;  ) 
!  It's  ghtt'ringtow'rs  the  sun  outshine, That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine;  J 
My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high,  Far,  far  a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky;  ) 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free,  That  heav'nly  mansion  mine  shall  be;  ) 
Let  oth-er9  seek  a  home  be-low,  Which  flames  devour.or  waves  o'erflow;  ) 
Be  mine  a  hap-pier  lot  to  own,  A  heav'nly  mansion  near  the  throne;  ) 
.*..«.    .^2i  .*  _m.  .*_   j2..        m  jm.  -*. 

I'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home  to    die  no  more!  ) 
To    die    no  more,  to  die  no  more,  I'm  go-ing  home  to    die  no  more!  } 
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Rock  of  My  Refuge 

My  God  ia  the  rock  of  my  refuge.— PSA.  18:  22 
BY  PER. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  now up  -  on    a  Eock, ThatRockwas 

2.  Up  -  on  this  Rock I     cast  my  soul, AndtrustHis 

3.  This  Rock  stands  firm what-e'erbe-tide, Be-neathits 

My  faith  looks  now  up-on  a  Rock, 
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Christ, a  stronghold  sure;      Tho'foes  would  oft   This  Hi?h  Tow'r 

love tores-cue  me; He'll  bear  me  home to  His  dear 

shade I  sweet-lyrest, Tho'foes  would  o'er thisRockde- 

That  Rock  was  Christ,  a  stronghold  sure;         Tho'foes  would  oft 
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mock;.... Yet  stands  it  strong, 'twille'er  en-dure. 

fold, And  from  my   sins will    set    me  free. 

ride, I    could   not    be more  great-ly  blest. 

This  High  Tow'r  mock,  Yet  stands  it  strong, 
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O  pre-cious  Rock e'er  shel-ter  me Till  earth 'scold 

0  precious  Rock,  e'er  shelter  me, 
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storms  are   o'er; 

Till  earth's  cold  storms 
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In  thy  sweet  shade, I'd  ev  -  er 

In  thy  sweet  shade 
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be,  Till  rest  -  ing    on  that  shore. 

I'd    ev  -  er  be  Till  rest  -  ing   on   that  shore. 
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No.  183.  We'll  Never  Say  Good-Bye 

Mr*.  E.  W.  Chapman 
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J.  H.  Tenney 


1.  With  friendson  earth  we  meet  in  glad-ness  That  wemnstsay"Good-bye," 

2.  How    joy  -  ful     is    the  hope  thatlin-gers,  Whenlovedonescrossdeath'ssea, 

3.  No    part  -  ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spok- en    In   yon  -  der  home  so    fair, 
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Yet  ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of  sad-ness  That  we  mustsay  "Good-bye." 
That  we,  when  all  earth's  toils  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er   be. 
But  songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  glad-ness, We'll  sing  for  -  ev  -  er    there. 
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We'll  nev  -  er  say  good -bye   in  heav'n,  We'll  nev-er  say  good-bye, 

good-bye, 
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Repeat  Chorus  pp. 


For   in  that  land  of     joy    and  song  We'll  nev  -  er     say  good-bye. 
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Glo  Rock  and  Gleaming. 
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L.  E.  EDMONDS. 
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1. 1  watched  a  light  that  gleamed  and  glowed  Up-on  a  dis-tant  height, 
2.1  watched  a  lov  -  ing  child  of  God,  As  on  his  way  he  went, 
3.  Dear  Lord,  I'll    be    a    light  for  Thee  A-long  life's  dreary       way, 
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On  all  a-round  it,  it  bestowed  Its  brightness  through  the  night. 
In  spreading  cheer  and  light  a-  broad  His  precious  hours  he  spent. 
Thy  lov  -  ing  child  each  day   I'll   be,   And  do  what  good    I   may. 
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Shining,sparkling,  brightly  gleaming,  Shining.glowing,  brightly  beaming, 
Shining,  gleaming,  glowing,  beaming, 
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For  the  weary  trav'ler  homeward  bound,  Yes,  shining,  sparkling,  brightly  gleaming, 

shining,  gleaming, 
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Shining,  glowing,  brightly  beaming,  Spreading  cheer  and  brightness  all    a  -  round. 
glowing,  beaming, 
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Music  and  words  copyright,  1907,  by  Lincoln  and  Edmonds.     All  rights  reserved. 


No.  185.     Make  Your  Life  a  Power  for  Jesus. 


ALICE  J.  CLEATOR. 


H.  N.  LINCOLN. 

*      N       N 


1.  You  can  make  your  life  a  wond'rous  pow'r  for  Je-sus,  If  you'll  on  -  ly  trust  Him 

2.  You  can  make  your  life  a  wond'rous  pow'r  for  Je-sus,  Brightly  shining  o'er  the 

3.  You  can  make  your  life  a  wond'rous  pow'r  for  Je-sus,  You  can  be    a    wit-ness 

4.  You  can  make  your  life  a  wond'rous  pow'r  for  Je-sus,  Never  think  to   f al  -  ter 

5.  You  can  make  your  life  a  wond'rous  pow'r  for  Je-sus,  'Tis  a  mission  grand  and 
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ful  -  ly  day  by  day!  You  can  help  the  lost  to  win  From  the  darkened  paths  of  sin, 
shadows  dark  and  drear!  On  the  Master's  errands  go,  Help  to  raise  the  weak  and  low, 
to  His  saving  grace,  Tell  the  story,  ever  new.  What  His  love  has  done  for  you, 
from  the  battle  line!  Ev-er  brave-ly  onward  go,  Nev-er  yield  un  -  to   the   foe, 
sweet  for  Him  to  live,  By  Thy  words  and  deeds  of  love,  To  the  world  a  blessing  prove, 
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And  scat-ter  sunshine  all   the  way!  Scat-ter  sunshine  all   the  way! 

Thus  bringing  heav'n  to  earth  more  near! 

And  hon  -  or  Him  in    ev  -  'ry  place! 

A    glo-rious  vic-t'ry  shall  be  thine! 

A  crown  of  life  thou  shalt  re-ceive!  Scat  -   ter  sun  -  shine  all  the  way! 


Trust   in    Je  -  sus  day    by      day!  Help  some  wand'ring  soul  to  win, 

Trust  in  Je  -  sus    day    by      day! 
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From  the  darkened  paths  of  sin,   And  scat-ter  sunshine  all   the  way! 

scat    -    ter         sun-shine  all  the  way! 
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No.  186.  Tl\e~G6spel  Message. 

Mrs.  Laura  E.  Newell.  H.  N.  Lincoln.    By  pet. 
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1.  All  the  world  should  hear  the  message  we  proclaim  to-day,  God  is  love! 

2.  There's  a  road  that  all  may  travel   to    the  home  of   bliss,  God  is  love! 

3.  Come  to   Je  -  sus,  He  has  suffered  to     re-deem  your  soul,  God  is  love ! 


God  is  love!        Dying  sinners,  Christ  will  save  yon,  He's  the  truth,  the  way,  God  is 

God  is  love!         And  a  home  for  all   in  glo-ry,  brighter  far  than  this,  God  is 

God  is  love!         And  to  heaven  He  will  guide  you,  all  your  ways  control,God  is 
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love!      God     is    love! 
God  is  love, 


Good  news  to  all!  the  Saviour  reigns! 

Good  news  to  all !  the  Saviour  reigss ! 


1    X'  "Wl        W 

A  place  in    heaVn  for  yon  re  -  mains!        His  blood  will  cleanse         thy 

A  place  in  heav'n  for  you  remains !  His  blood  >  -B  cleanie 
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5?epest      stain  ,  God  is       love!  God   is      love! 

thy  deepest  stain,  God  is  love!  oar  God  is  love! 
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No.  187. 

Miss.  Theima  Slater. 
Age  13  years. 


Saviour  Guide  Me. 

WILL  W    SLATER.  OWNER.    1617. 


WU1W.  Slater. 
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1.  Sav-ioar  guide me  on  life's  way  (the  way)  To  that  land of  per-fect 

2.  Guidemein the  gos-pel  way(to-day)As  I  trav      -      el    on  each 

3.  Let  me  walk dear  Lord  with  Thee  (with  Thee)  'Till  I've  crossed...  death's  rolling 

4.  Oh  the  blis3 that  for  me  waits(up  there)  Just  inside the   pearly 
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day,  (glad  day,)  Let  me  live in  that  blest  home  (sweet  home,)  Praising 

day(with  Thee. (Guide  me  till I  reach  the  goal(the  goal, )In  that 

sea, (  dark  sea,)    I  shall  then be  free  from  care  (from  care,)  Bless-ed 

gate,  (thegate,  )When  I    lay.. life's  burdens  down(yes, down, )I'll  re- 
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God. around  the  throne,  (white  throne.) 

home  -  land  of  the  soul. (the  soul.) 
Sav  -  iour  lead  me  there,  (up  there.) 
ceive a  shining  crown,  (bright crown.) Blessed  Sav 
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Bless-ed  Sav  -  iour 


-    iour  guide  me 
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guide  me  on  Till  my  race  on  earth  is  run,  Take  me  home 

on  Till  my  race  is   run,  Take  me  home 
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to  live  with  Thee  Thro '-out  all e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

up  there,  Thro'-out  all  with  Thee. 
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No.  188.  Brighter  and  Brighter 

W.  M.  R.  WILL  M.  RAMSEY.  OWNER 


WiUM  Ramsey 


1.  Brighter 

2.  Brighter 

3.  Brighter 
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and  brighter  grows  the  way,  Brighter  and  brighter  ev  -  'ry  day, 
and  brighter  seems  the  road, Lighter  and  light-er  seems  the  load; 
and  brighter,    on   we  go,  Nearing  the  homeland  now  we  know; 


Jom  -  ney 
Joy  -  ful • 
Catch-ing 


-ing  to  the  land  of  pure  de-light,  (of  pure  delight ;)Leav-ing  the 
1  ly  as  we  trav  -elonourway.(ourhomewardway;JMov-ing  a- 
an  ech  -  o  from  the  pearl-y  gate;  (the  pearly  gate;)Ech  -  o  -  ing 
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sin  -  ful  life  be-hind, Things  that  make  sad  of  ev 
wayfrom  earthly  strife, Pressing  to-ward  e  -  ter 
back  on   ev-'ry  wave, From  the  great  song  of  all  the  saved,  Cheer-ing  us 


'ry  kind,  Sing-ing   our 
nal   life,  Wait-ing  with 
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er  from  pain  and  sor  -  row  free;  Heav  -  en  -  ly 

Refrain 
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way   to  mansions  where  cometh  no  night,  (where  comes  no  night.) 

joy    the  dawn-ing    of       vie  -  to  -  ry  day!  (of  vic-t'ry  day!) 

on  our  jour-ney  home  where  loved  ones  wait,  [where  l«»Jl  ones  wait.] Brighter  and 
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prais-es  shall  their  voic-es  ev-er  em-ploy.  [His  praiss  employ] 
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grows       the        way  ev      -     'ry         day, 

brighter  grows  the  way, Brighter  and  bright-er  ev-  'ry  day,  Jour -ney -ing 
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Brighter  and  Brighter 
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of    end  -  less   joy.    of   end  -  less   joy, 
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No.  189 

W.  M.  A 


Sometime! 

WILL  M.  RAMSEY.  OWNER 
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Will  M.  Ramsey 


1 .  Sometime  when  wea  -  ry  and  lone-ly  Bur-dened  with  troub  -  le  and  care; 

2.  Sometime  when  life 'scares  and  crosses  Weight  us  so  heav  -  i    -  ly  down; 

3.  Sometime  will  friendships  be  tru-er, Sometime  will  Jove  stronger  grow; 

4.  Sometime  this   life  will   be  end-ed,  Sor  -  row  and  troub  -le    be    o'er; 
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We  long  for  sol  -  i  -  tude  on  -  ly,  Hop  -  ing  to  find  so  -  lace  there. 
Whenf  iends  who  know  of  ourloss-es  In  -  stead  of  help -ing  they  frown. 
Sometime  will  heartaches  be  few-  er,Each  oth  -  er  bet-ter  we'll  know. 
Voic  -  es  and  hearts  will  be  blend-ed,  Yon  -  der  on  heaven's  bright  shore. 
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Sometime  when  dark  clouds  o'ershadow, Life  seems  so  lone-ly  and  bare; 
In  -  stead  of  lend-ing  a  stroDg  hand, Leave  us  to  strug-gle  a  -  lone; 
Sometime  our  cares  and  our  cross-es  We'll  help  each  oth  -  er  to  bear; 
Tear^-  less   all  eyes  will  be  gleaming, Hearts  all  a-glow  with  God's  love! 
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We  hope  to  find  on  to-rnor-row  Some  one  to  help  and  to  care. 
As  if  to  say  help  yourself, and, Each  one  take  care  of  His  own. 
When  all  have  suffered  their  loss-es  Then  for  each  otb  -  er  we'll  care. 
Fac  -  es  with  hap-pi-ness  beam-ing  In  our  new  home  up  a  -  bove. 
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No.   190. 

C.  W.  Naylor 


Be  An  Overcomer 


=fe 


A.  L    Byer» 


1.  Be  an  o 

2.  Be  an  o 

3.  Be  an  o 

4.  Be  an  o 


ver-  com-er,  on  -  Iy  cow-ards  yield  When  the  foe  they  meet 
ver-  com-er,  He  who  stands  with  you  Is      a  might  -  y  One, 
ver-  com-er,  you  are  heav-en's  heir,  And   a  crown   of  life 
ver-  com-er,  for-werd  bold  -  ly  go,   You  are  strong  e  -  nough 
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on   the  bat  -  tie-field;  We  are  bloodbought  princes  of    the  roy  -  al  host, 
who  is  al  -  ways  true;  In  the  sor  -  est  con-flict  you  shall  win  the  day, 
you  may  ev  -  er  wear;  So  with  cour-age  press  the  bat  -  tie   to   the  gates, 
if   you  count  it  60—  Strong  e-nough  to  con-quer  through  sus-tain-ing  grace, 
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Refrain 
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And  mustfal-ter  not,  nor  de  -  sert  our  post.  0  -  ver  come, 

Face  the  le-gions  dark  till  they  flee  a-  way. 
Till  you  gain  the  prize  which  in  heav-en  waits. 
And  to   o  -  ver  -  come  ev'ry  foe  you  see.  Nev  -  er  yield  a   step   in  the 


0  -  ver-come; 


hot-test  fight , God  will  send  you  help  from  the  realms  of  light; 


In  Je  -  ho-vah's  might 


put  the    foe    to   flight,  And  the  vie  -  tor's  crown  you  shall  wear  at  last. 
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What  a  Friend. 


C.  C.  Converse. 


f :  ++T- 

1.  What  a  Friend  we' have 'in  Je  -  sus.  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl  What  a  prb-i-lege  to    car  -  ry 

D.  S.— All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry 
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Ev  ■  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  -  eq    for  •  feit,      0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


ggl  r  t  Bsstg  r  r  r  r  r  i^^^to-ixtci.ti 


1  What  a  Fnend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  oar  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
0  what  peace  we  ofteti  forfeit, 
0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer  1 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
CaD  we  find  a  fnend  30  faithful, 
Who  will  all  cur  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise, forsake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 
Tbou  wilt  find  a  solace  there.  [  ti.ee, 


No.  192-         The  Home  Over  There. 


D.  W;C.  Huntington. 
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Tullius  C.  O'Kone. 
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1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,  Ey  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of  light,        Where  the  saints,  all  im- 

2.  0  think  of  thefriendso-verthere,  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod,      Of  the  songs  that  they 

3.  My  Sav  -  ior    is  now  o-ver  there,  There  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  Then  a  -  way  from  my 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I    see;        Ma  •  ny  dear  to    my 


*tW 


mor-tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white 
breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
sor  -  row  and  care.  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
heart,  o  -  ver  there,  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me.0Ter  ttore. 


0  •  ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  tb« 
0  think  of  the 
My  Sav-ior  iar 

Over  there,    over  there,!'!!  soon  be  at 
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borne  over  there,  O-ver  there, 

friends  over  there, 

now    over  there, 

borne  over  there, ovq>  tiere.  Over  there, 
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o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 

0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 

My  Sav-ior  is    now    o-ver  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there. 
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rr  193.  -     Brin§in&  in  the  Sheaves. 

"r^"  Knowles  Shaw. 


George  A.  Minor. 


I  Sowing  in  the  morning,sowing  seeds  of  kindness.Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eves;  1 

\  Wait-ing  for  the  harvest,and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall  J  come  re-jolc-ing 


bringing  in  the  sbeaves.Bringing  in  the  sheaves.Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come  rejoicing.brlnging  in  the  shaww, 

D.S. — Second  time. 


fcfc 


££££ 


[t^^./i  .4. 


MA 


a 


^r 


e 


rtnrg 


3  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in.  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
1  By  and  by  the  harvest  and  the  labor  ended, 
it?a  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves..^ 


# 


;So.  194.       Sweet  flour  of  Prayer. 


3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome,  '< 
_Wejhall£ome_reio]cmgt  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  / 


w.  WsBford. 


Second  Tune. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

■2 Fine 


f  In  sea-sons 


I  Sweet  hour  of  prayer.swect  hour  of  prayer.That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  1 

1  And   bids    me,  at    my  Fa-ther's  throne,Make  all  my  wants  and  jf  wishes  known  !\  My  soul  has 


D.C.— And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet 


hour  of  prayer, 

I 


f-H2D-c' 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
The  joys  I  feel,the  bliss!  share,  [prayer, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  burn 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return! 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where, God.my  Savior,shows  His  face, 
And  giadly  take  my  station  there, 
And  wait  for  thee,sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

No  (  195.*  Work,  for  the  INi^ht  is  Gomin§. 

«*Me  ^Walker.  (—j- (— r£ Fine 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
Thy  wings  sh?U  my  petition  bear[prayet 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness- 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  biers: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  swcetbouroi  prayer. 


L.  flasoo. 


Work  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 

j  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling Work  'raid  springing  flow're.  Work  when  the  day  grows 

D.C— Work  for  the  night  is  coming, When  man's  work  is  done. 


,D,C 


brighter,  Work  in  the  glowrag  sun, 

tS>-    -C9-      ~ 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  sqon. 
Give  every  flying  minute, 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more-. 


£  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  sky; 
While  the  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more, 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


196. 


1  Want  to  be  a  Worker. 


1. 1 

2.  1 

3.  I 

4.  » 


want  to  (ft 

wast  to  t>» 
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want  to  fca 


»     cocS-ej    !c>   the.  Lord,     I    wan  to  r&ve  and  trust  His  bo  - 1;    srnjtj, 
o^  war£-£j    e»  •.  'ry    day.      I    want  lo  lead  tn»  er-ring  to  .the    way, 
»    ^work-er  strong  aoci 
»     wori-er;  help  me 

ft    r T    n    r   t 

a      tl      g      g— •  a      a      g 


>    ^work-ar  wrong  and  brave.    I    east  to  treat  u>    Je-sns*  pow'rto   tan; 
ft     wori-er;  belp  me  Lord.    To    (ead  tbe  Ion  and  ,er  •  ring  to  .Thj    woo}. 


i  1        want   to   sing  and  pray,    and    0* 
I  Thai  Jeads  toBesv'oa-Dove,     «Es» 
AD    -wturwtB    tro  •  ly  come,     ehaD 


bn»>  y   a$>  'rydzy,  lo  too  eme-yara    of   the  'Lord 
aO    w  peace  anoMovej  In -the  vinej&rd, .  oL  the  *  Loh|. 


Hod  s    bap-pj  borne. Ic  the  vn^yaro*-  ot    tbe  'Lord, 
That  points'  to;  joys  od  high,    where      pleas-nresaev-ej  die.  lo  tbo  raie-yard   ol  .the.  .licrd, 


197. 


God  Be  WiA  loo. 

COPTRIGHl.    BU    t    RANKIN   0>   O 
UbtD  6'  PERMISSION 


W.  Q.Tonft, 


1    God  be  wrtb  you  til)  »e  meet  upain,  By  His  counsels  gmdt,  uphold  yon.  With  Hib  sheep  securely  told  yon, 
i  God  be  with  yoo  tiD  we  meet  again.  'Neath  His  wtngs  securely  hide  yon,  Daily  mama  stffl  d»  -  vide  yon, 


G ,,  itaiwemeeV8-2am.  TJBwenwrt"...     CUT  we  meet,       TO  we  meet  el  J«  -  W> 


When  life's  perils  thick  corrfOBDd  Jon, 
Pet  His  annsanlailiflg  wqil  joty 
God  be  wita  you  tm  wajmeet  again* 

4  God  Dewtthyoffl^W  meet  again. 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  6'et  yen. 


p~H      8mis»  dsa^^tltreit'rung  wave j*Iw»  JS% 


sitit  jeatiB  «  meet  ag&JD. 
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Whispering  Hope? 


An,  from  A.  H. 
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1.  Soft    at  the  voice  of   an    an  •  gel,  Breath-ing    a    lea  -son  un  •  heard, 

2.  If       In  the  dusk  of  the  twi  •  light,   Dim   be   the  re-gion    a  •  far, 
8.  Hope  as   aa    an-chor  soetead-fast,  Rendt  the  dark  veil  for  the   seal, 
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Hope  with  a  gen  -  tie  per  -  sua  -  sion,  Whis-pers  her  corn-fort  -  iag  word. 
Will  not  the  deep-en  •  ing  dark  •  ness  Bright-en  the  glim-mer  -  ing  star? 
Whith-er  the  Maa-ter  has  en  -  tered,    Rob  •  bing  the  grave  of  its     goal. 


Wait  till  the  dark-ness  is  t  •  Ter,  Wait  till  the  tern-pest  is  done, 
'1'ien  when  the  night  it  np  •  on  us,  Why  should  the  heart  sink  a  ■  way? 
Come  then,  0  come,  glad  Ira  •  I  •  tion,  Come    to    my  sad,  wea-ry    heart. 
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Hope  for  the  snn-shine  to  •  mor  •  row,    Aft  •  er  the  snnshine  is    gone. 
When  the  dark  midnight  is      o   •   far,  Watch  for  the  breaking  of    day. 
Come,  0  Thou  blest  hepe  of   glo  •  tj,     Nav  •  er,  0    ney  •  er   de  *  part. 


Chorus. 
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per-ing  Hope ....     0  ho  w  wel 


come  thy  voice, 
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Whispering  Hope,      whispering  hope,  5  Welcome  thy  Toi«,  0  how  welcome  thy  voice, 
i     t  ^     i     i   v»     1     I  !  I     ! 


CAN  YOU  BEAT  IT? 

In  a  negro  district  convention, 
nine  classes  participated  in  a  con- 
test for  three  cash  prizes.  Three 
of  these  classes  used  Zions  Gold- 
en Jubilee,  and  they  won  the 
three  cash  prizes !  If  that  is  not 
a  hundred  percent  winning,  what 
is  it?  Zions  Golden  Jubilee  turn- 
ed the  trick. 

Printed  in  shape  notes.  Price 
per  copy  50c;  6  copies  for  $2.70; 
12  copies  for  $4.80. 
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